DUPLICITY: 
- = 


c O M E UN 


ASIT 15 PERPORMED AT THE 


rHEATRE-ROYAL © 


4 


ce vn GARDEN, 


3 n * 6 


I- 


E10 


Db UB LIN. 


PRI NTED By P. H1IGLy 


FOR THE COMPANY OF BOOKS LLERS, | 4 
 M DCC LXXxII. _ 


L —_ 
* 3 
4 : 
& 4 7 
£ f : 3 
5 3 

- * 

8 4 
- * >. 
2 . 

> 
- 
* 1 
off . 1 8 — . 
* 8 * 


h * 
* 0 
; s 7 6 
4 - 
k 
. 0 
N 
* * ? 1 
1 5 
4 6 
4» 
: — 
1 , 
9 


x 4% = * E505 ! 2.4 


7" 
- "I 
S o 
* 
oy 
bt * 
* 
* + 
: 2 „ 
* « - 
I * - * N * 
4 * ; — — _ * 
k 4 1 ** 4 * 
: > * 


T 0 


THOMAS HARRIS, hes 
r w 193 
ec 6 Wn © © 1 


2 n , 


2 
1 1 

— — Reon — * 

1 * * 


46 A PUBLIC ACKNOWLEDGMENT 
_ . 
ADVANTAGES IT RECEIVED, 


8 — _—_ —_ — 1 
— . . I. . . . * . 8 
. — — FFF. rw 4 . x 1 
— + 6" # * = £* a a * 9 3 ar Sy 
* J . i * * pO = * * 1 1 * 7 vs 52 — R rare 
= Kb LS - —— L ok, & © as. £ hit wb 7 & + 1 2 — — 2 * 
——— ——- S—— - 2 2 2 13 2 8 
— — =. A < m—_ »; * n \ — * 
= o 5 XR yo" \ N . 8 
e . —— = 9 SSD r * * * 2 X> N 
= l mY l 9 — - = Pn —— 3 8 2 . _G = 
L _—_ TT *; Pr _ . \ 8 
2 dt HOW OO On, = 


ff 
Ls Ha —.— ad Fo 4 we —— wa We 
5 5 WA. _ 4 . 3 . > * p mW ot 
, Fee 1 1 - 
: — - 


1 
"Pl 
1 1 


: 15 
. 
4 0 
LW 
| i 
4 Z * 


E 
= 


» 


YROM' HIS GREAT ATTENTION AND TASTE) 
AS A 
e 4 T7..10 


BY HIS MOST OBEDIENT, 
HUMBLE SERVANT); 


THOMAS HOLCRCFT. 


* 
* 
7 — 
7 = 
4 - 
91 
5 * 
1 5 n "I; 4 3 Po # ” * * 
ix 0 7 N s n ; - F \ : 
we k 4 45 F * — 2 3 7 P 
» F 1 
* "S , 
\ 8 
4 . 
7 
F If * D — PP 
% #3 4 * 4 * a — 
; 1 , *4 4 5 * * 
* ; 4 * 1 A # # 51 i 0 1 
192 F > ; 
n W x4" k » I ; | 
& FA vt? 2, „* LS >} £ )T-1 "2 7 4 4 
s oy i 4 . a 
- * 
7 93 4 o 47 
o * \ * s 2 4 „ i 
1 bd 7 * J 1 N 
4 ; L F . : 
4 „ K 1 a 14 1 4 8 4 : } p * > * 
* * ** 4 
. 2-4 ry 4 7 1 : IT * 
4 F (T & MOTT} * 44 * * 5 
\ ; l N $ Q 7 N * - 8 a F 
Are aun MOITHITTA TAIRD un Noa 
f ; . 2 * 5 
— 
* 
1 , 
A 
5 an * bf 1 4 * ** 


—— — = _ 
- =. n 


| 
1 
| 
[ 
i 
| 


% 1 . * * 4 * 
k - : * 
2 . 
; 2 * 
4 q \ : . A 
s . 4 
TOE . . £ 
8 - 
N - 1 
— : : f 
| | A | : ö 
* , 7 
1 a 7 4 5 .Q x 4 * 
Ws 9 9 . « * . 4 * 
- - - 
Pe - * 
A , 8 
2 ; 4 
, 
— : 


INC E it is the fate of ds works : 
to undergo a much more ſevere ſerutiny 

that any other of the efforts of the mind; 
authors, in this predicament, are juſtifiable 

in taking every opportunity of ſpeaking in 
their own behalf, and the egotiſm ſhould be, 
and is, by the candid, readily forgiven them. 
The applauſes beſtowed upon DUPLICITY, - 

in. the Theatre, have equalled my fondeſt 
hopes; and ſelf-love itſelf cannot accuſe the 
auditors of ingratitude, or want of penetra- 

tion. But though there are ſcenes happy, 
enough to have given univerſal ſatisfaction, 
there are others that have been called vulga- i 
ities, damned ſtuff, and by other conciſe i 
and ſummary epithets, which men accuſtom- 3 
ed to decide without deigning to reaſon, 
have invented and appropriated” to their 
own proper uſe. I do not mean to affirm 
there is no truth in theſe remarks :. Lam, 
perhaps, the perſon leaſt qualified of any tio 
pronounce, with ſafety, on: the merits. or | 
demerits of the work. Fathers, who are 
the moſt free from prejudice, cannot ſee 
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„„ 
thoſe defects in their offspring, which are 
obvious to others. In the rapidity of com- 
polition, blemiſhes are ſuffered to eſcape, 
through..a' laudable attention to things of 
greater importance; and, like an ugly face, 
preſently become too familiar to be diſguſting. 
It is, for this reaſon, dangerous to commit 
any thing to paper, which the judgment, at 
the firſt perception, condemns. A work of 
any conſequence is read and reconſidered fo 
repeatedly, that the ideas at laſt loſe both 
novelty and force, and the writer 1s diſguſt- 
ed to find thoſe things, which, when firſt 
cor.ceived; gave him ſo much pleaſure, 
become vapid, and aſſume the appearance 
of common place. For theſe reaſons, I ſay, 
it would be arrogant in me to ſpeak decided- 
Ip; Tcan only alledge what were my origi- 
ml motives for writing as I have done. 
The Engliſh Comic Drama has long been 
renowned for humour; and when, about 
fourteen years ago, the French Comedie Lar- 
moyante, or, as we call it, Sentimental Co- 
medy, was introduced, tlie complaint was, 
that we had loſt all the ſpirit of our old 
Writers, and were dwindled into mere trans- 

lators. The town was in this temper whey 
Dr. Goldſmith's Comedy of Sur S TOO S 
To CONQUER was produced, in which, 
humour, alone, ſeems to be the chief inten- 
tion of the Author, and which-gave a fatal 
blow to mere ſentimental dialogue. The 
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ſueceſs of this piece rouzed later writers 


from the ſoft ſlumbers of the heart, and 
wit and humour became commodities in 
great requeſt. The road to fame, though 


difficult, was obvious; and it would have 


been unpardonable for a young traveller, at 


his firſt out-ſet, ſo far to have miſtaken, as 


not to have attempted . difficulties 
and dangers have increaſed, however, in a 


vaſt proportion. I need only mention the 


SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL; and every diſ- 


cerning critic will immediately recollect how, | 


and why. 105 
In the Comedy of Durk 1C1TY, the Squire 


and his ſiſter are characters that, in their own 
nature, cannot admit of delicate ſtrokes; 


and, if J have erred, it is not, I believe, lo 
much in the colouring, as in the choice of 
my ſubject. An Author in his firſt attempt, 
is ſeldom impreſſed with that awe for the 
Public which is requiſite, but ventures mati 
things, that, perhaps, have their excellencies 
To reading, Tat that appear rude; abrupt, or 
indelicate, when pronounced before a large 
aſſembly. Were the humour of Smollet, 


which never fails to excite laughter in the 


cloſet, ſpoken upon the ſtage, it would fre- 
quently excite univerſal diſguſt, Characters 
of broad humour are become peculiarly ha- 


 zardous, becauſe they are become far leſs fre- 
quent. A ſenſe of propriety ſpreads in Pro- 
88 as people read, and reading is at 


infallible 
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a L vit ] 
infallible conſequence of riches. This p 
duces delicate ſenſations in thoſe who ah 
acquired ſuch a ſtrict ſenſe of propriety, and 
they are offended when they ſee things re- 
preſented on the ſtage which, they ſuppoſe, 
do not exiſt in real life; though there are a 
thouſand living characters, a thouſand inci- 
dents at which, if exhibited, an audience 
would revolt, merely on the [core of-1 impro- 
bability. 
Whatever the execution may 3 been, 
the intention of this Comedy is of a far nobler 
nature than the mere incitement of riſibili- 
ty : the vice it pretends to correct is become 
truly enormous; and I would rather have 
the merit of driving one man from the gam- 
ing-table, than of making a whole theatre 
merry. 
[ have, "WY been accuſed by ſome of 
imitation, and want of otiginality. It is ſaid, 
I have ſtolen. an incident from one piece, and 
a character from another, and that it is evi- 
dently the play of a player. This laſt re- 
mark, I believe, would never have been 
made, had I not been known to be a player. 
The accuſations, which have the greateſt 
appearance of truth, are, that Ez Di1ss1- 
PATEUR of Monſieur Deſtouches, and the.. 
Tragedy of TER GamesTER, have fur- 
niſhed the great outlines of the plot. To 
theſe I anſwer, that, were it ſo, I would 
make no ſcruple of avowing it, "becauſe 1 
| ſhould 
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ſhould not think _— Ge by tre 
avowal ; but 1 declare the plot was finiſhed, 
and Ant the comedy, before Jever read. 
LE DissIPATEUR ; and if Thave pillaged 
the Gals TER, it was from latent ideas, 
of which I am unconſcious; for I have. 
neither read, nor ſeen the GARTEN for 
many years, A parallel circumſtance to that 
of Sir Harry loſing his ſiſter's fortune, is 
found, I am told, in the Gaus TER; but 
this incident was added to DurLiclry 
ſince it was firſt written, by the advice of 
a friend, to give a ſtrength to the denoue- 
ment. But there is a ſtory told in the life of 
Beau Naſh, which, had theſe critics known, 
would have immediately pointed out the place 
whence, they might have ſworn, without the 
leaſt ſulpicion of perjury, I had ſtolen my 
plot; and yet, had they ſworn, they would 
have been perjured, for I never read that 
Rory till I had written my Play, and then, I 
_ confeſs, I was amazed at the ſimilarity. 
However, I repeat, had I taken my plot 
from-any play or ftory, I ſhould have made 
no ſcruple to confeſs it, becauſe I think it no 
diſgrace. The firſt of all poets invented 
none of his plots; I ſhail never be the ſecond, 
and yet I affirm I did invent mine; that is, 
as far as I myſelf am conſcious, The elegant 
Biſhop Hurd, in his diſcourſe on Poetical 
Imitation, has the fol n remark, among 
many 
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E 
many others, which is applicable to the pre- 
ſent occaſion: The objects of imitation, 
Uke the materials of human knowledge, 
are a common ſtock which experience 
* furniſhes to all men; and it is in the ope- 
4 rations of the mind upon them that the 

« glory of poetry, as of ſcience, conſiſts. 
Here the genius of the poet hath» room to 
„ ſhew itſelf, and from hence, alone, is the 
% praiſe of originality to be aſcertained,” | 
The Comedy is now committed t6 the im- 

tial judgment of the true critic,” and I 
vs only towiſh, it may receive as favourable 
a ſentence from him, as i already ex 
rienced from the voice of an ident Public, 
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wauen by Mr. N10 HOLS'ON, and ſpoken 
By Mr. Lex LE Wes. 5 th 


R ASH was the wight, who firſt, in bollow'd tree, 
1 Daring, reſolved to tempt the treach'rous ſea ! 
Hungry the wretch, who, forth from ſbelly cloifter, 
Firſi. dreau and ſwallowed down—a living opfler !_. 
But far more raſh and daring is that. wight, 
Who, in this poliſh'd age, attempts ts aprite : 
Long may his hunger lafl, who pines for fame, 
Who ſeeks that hard-earned morſel, call la name! 
A morſel clos'd within a ſcaly guard | 
Of critic ſhells, obdurate, rough, and bard ! 
Hell, fare the bard, whoſe fortitude, ſedate, 
Stands, unappall'd, before impending fat 
When cat-call pipers, groaners, whiſtlers, prinners, '* 
Aſſembled, fit to judge of Scribbling Sinners! 
What mortal mind can keep its terrors under ; 
When gods fit arm'd. with awful-—wooden thunder Þ - 
What heart, ſo brave, can check its palpitation, | 
Before the grave diſpenſers of damnation : 2 
Or who, in danger of ſuch mighty evil, © 
Would not. turn Indian, and adore the devil ? [Bows, 
Various have been the ftratagems and cuil, 
- Diſplay'd in prologues, to obtain your ſmiles. 
Some make the fliage an inn; and hope to bribe, 
With curious feajt the turtle eating tribe: 
Make wain attempts, in metaphor, to treat, 
But metaphor is unſubſtantial meat. 
Jo bold har poo ners, Fl their oars ſhould fail, 

Toſs out an empty tub, to amuſe the whale. 
Others, more mean, implore, in whining Hyle, 
That tender pity may your hearts beguile ; . 

Beſpeak applauſe, by way of deprecation, 
And think that fame js charity's donation? 

Co daſtard curs N the maſtiſs bite, 

Then fawn aud cringe to ſbun th' unequal fight, 
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TACT 006-UK 
Gur . hopes, by Boneſi meant, te gain 4 


Plaudits which merit never aſt d in ain. 

Should ch blefft claim be his, he need not fear, 
He. knows Jour candoun . Party dwell; not here! 
Patient to your dec iſion he'll ſubmit, 

Nor wiſh to bribe the arviters ef wit. 
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Sir HARRY PORTLAN D% Hofe. 


; h | on | 

Enter CLARA and MEILISss a. = 

Crank. = 

| = 

ELL, my dear Melifla, you will be 2 1 
happy woman! = 

Mel. 1 have no doubt of it. The attention which = 
Mr. Oſborne bas ſhewa me, was not that of a man WW F 

eager to gain the affection of his Viiſtrefs by humaut- = 

ing her caprices, praiſing hei beauty, and flat'ering _ 

her follies He is obliging and well bied, but = 
ſincere ; yet his een is delivered with de. 0 
licacy that makes it more agreeable. than ſomnme 
people's complimeats. © on 
CI. If time, inſtead of mellowing the ſtrokes, we 
ſhould wear away this ſmooth varniſh, and diſcover a [ 


harſh outline, ſhould you not . offcaded at the leye-. 
rity of his manner, think you ? FE 

Mel Believe me, dea Clara, there is no 43 
for it there be one man on earth more capab e of 


making a woman happy chan e it is Mr. 
Oſborne. £4 
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Clara. 


roller v. 


Cl. It woul-i be hereſy in you, my Jear, to hold 
any other opinion; and 1 have no doubt but vou Wil 
continue orthodox after marriage. 

Mel, Yes—1 ſhalt certainly die in that faith. . 

Sl. Your' brother, Sit Harry, I believe, is bf yhur 
religion too. 

Mel. Entirely—— The ſriendſhip of Mr. Oivorne 

and my brother 1s as fincere as ne commencement of 
it was reaaikable——-Have you cver heard their 
flory ? | 

Cl. Never. Yow know my acquaintance with your 
family is but juft begun ; bur, I hope. you will not 
think them words of coufſe when 1 affure you that, 
mort as it is, 1 feel wylelf intereſted | in its happi— 
neſs. 

Mel. Oh! 1 am ſure you are findefe I know 
it by ſympathy—— Well chen, Fil tell vo- Harry 
and Oſdorne happened to be both abioad at the fawe 

time, As my brother was going to Italy, and paſſing 
through the mountainous part of Savoy, he came to 
5 hollow way, among the rocks, ſurrounded by trees 


O 
and caverns - All on a ſweden} at a turning in the 


road, he bch<!d Oſborne, and his ſcrvants, attacked 
by fix batiditti, and ready to fink under their wounds. 
CI. Was Sir Harry alone? (alarmed) 
Mel. He had his governor, two. tervants, and the 
| poſtillion —My brother inſtantly leaped from his 
cartilage, ſnatched; vp hie Word and . and fle w 
to the place of achons i} +: I 
CI declare you ic mel. 15 
Mol. ble was not ſeen by the combatants; and ON 
eare to advance fo near, before he fired, that he 
could not fail to do ex: cution—IJe laid two of the 
banditti dead; and their companions, who had dif- 
charged their fire-arms, and beheld Sir Harry? $ peo- 
ple running to the attack and leveling their pieces, fled, 
l. Thank you for that, "oy u s e have 
given me breath. 1221 < 
Mel. The intrepidity with which Sie Herry ſaw 
' Oſborne gefend himſelf, and the fortitude he diſco- 


vered Wien he was e as it was at firſt be- 
lieved, h 


* 
— 


: A O Ä 3 
lieved, that his wounds were mortal, attached my 
brother to powerfully to him, that he reſolved not to 
leave him in the hands of ftrarggrs, but anxioufly 
waited while he was under cure. 

Cl. This was a noble generoſity! 

Mel. It was; and Ofb>rne was fo ſealthle of it 
that, though he was going the other way, he would 
return with Sir Harry into Italy; and their friend- 
| ſhip has continued ever ſince, 

Cl. But is it not ſtrange, my a that he cannot 
detach his friend, Sir Harty, from the GAMING= 
TABLE ? 

Mel. My brother is infatuated—lt is his greateſt, 
almoſt his only weakgeſs. 

Cl. But the report is, that Mr. OU takes ad- 


vantage of this weakneſs ; that, while he pub icly 


ſatirizes the practice, he privately benefits by his 
ſuperiot addreſs ; and, in fact, has half ruined on 
Harry HIMSELF. 

Mel. The report of malice, my dear. 


Enter Sir HARRY PORTLAND aud Mr. 
OSBORN E. | 

Sir Hs, Ladies, your obedient Pray wha 
did you arrive in town, Madam? (To Clara) 

Cl. Yeſterday—Bat how came you to quit Bath 
ſo ſuddenly, Gentlemen? I underſtood you int eaded 
to ſtay another week, and you were gone before me. 

Sir Harry. Mr. Oſborne, Madam, was Horrible- 
ment ennuyẽ — dull as an alderman at church, or a 
fat lap dog after dinner thinking on marriage, 
Meliſſa, and other momentous matters; and ſo 

Oſo, Come, come, vir Harry, this is mighty 1 inge- 
nious; but you weile, at leaſt, as willing to be gone 
as myſelf—— The truth, Madam, is, my Mops 
friend, here, heard you were to ſet off in a day or 
two; and, from that moment, was contigually givin 
hints, and aſking me how 1, as a lover, could exit 
ſo long without a fight of my miftreſs; and, in ſhort, 

began, all at once, to talk ſo ſywpatherically about' 
; B 2 _ | ablerce 


irie 

ablence and ages, that l, who had made the excur” 
fion purely to - oblige him, was, I acknol=dge, ex- 
ceedingly happy to find | could oblige hun by eturn- 
1 | | 


Cl. What ſay you to this, Sir Harry ? —— But I 
know your politeneſs you will confeſs it all to be 


true, and begin to ſay civil things ypon the ſubjeR, 
that will only put me to the trouble of bluſhing and 
curtſying; ſo we'll ſuppoſe them all if you pleaſe— 
But come, tell me=what's the news of the day? 
Mel. News! Oh, that's true—-Look here, my 
dear, I thought I tad ſomething to tell you (reads 
à paragraph in a newspaper)—* We hear from very 
good authority, that a hymeneal treaty is concluded 
„% between a certain beautiful ward, not a mile from 
& St James Square, and her old guardian; and that 
« the lady is expected in town from Path every hour, 
„ to fign and ſeal,” | - 
Sir Harry. What ſay you to this, Madam? | 
CI. Say! I proteſt I don't know what to fay 1— 
exccpt that thele NEWSMAKERS are very pleaſant, in- 
genious kind of people? N 
Mel. But a'ant you angry? 
Cd. Angry! no indeed I am ſure Tam very muck 
obliged to them, for thinking of me—] ſhall be ſo 
ſtared at—li] go into public continually, and my 
guardian ſhall go with me. © 
Mel But is there any foundation for this report, 
my dear ? | 
C/ Nay, I am fureI can't tell: there may be. for 
aught | know I have ſuſpected the matter a great 
while, you muſt know, by my guardian“ fimpering and 
ſqueezing my hand ſo often—ti en, he is continually 
talking about MtTHUSELAH, and the ANTEDILU- 
V1AaNs, and making ſyſtems to convince me how much 
ſtronger, and longer lived, ſome men are than others 
lle read, the ether day, in the ANNUAL REG1s- 
TER, of a man at InverRNEess, who lived to the 


— 


gage of ore hundred and ſeventeen; and he has been 


talking erer ſince, of purchaſing a country feat in the 
Hic hHLAx DS. 9 
ry” 5 Sir 


* 


% % 
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#3 
Sir Harry That would be pleaſant. 
Cl. Ve: N we ſhould have a lack of aon 
I ſuppoſe ! | 
Si Harry. DorasTus and Faunia. 
CI. Oh yes quite in the Damon and PUI- 


1 Way. 


O8. You are very happy in a lover, Medien: 

Ci. Exceedingly 
T here is no ſuch great miracle in bringing a 3 0u0g 
fellow, whole pathons are all affoat, to dig at one's 
feet—The Thing's ſo natural that one does it every 
diy—but to thaw the icy blood of a grave od gentle- 
man, to fee him ſimper, figh, dance minuets, and 
looking ridiculous for one - Oh! there is, poſitively, 
no flattery equal to it. 

Sir Harry. He will make your winter evenings in 
the HIG ELAN PDS quite entertaining, with relating 
the wild pranks he committed, and the deeds of 
proweſs he was guilty of in his youth——then you 
will be ſo delighted with liſtening to his raptures, 
and taſting his panada, du. 

CI. Oh yes—yes, yes—ha, ba—lI—T think T ſee 
him now, with his venerable bald head, his ſhrivelled 
face, and his little pug noſe, that looks as red and as 
bright as the befl Dutch ſealing wax, riſing from his 
chair, by the help of his crutched headed ſtick, to 
breathe forth vows of love and everlaſting fideliry— 
Ha, ha, ha! 

Mel. It's whimſical enough. 

| Ct. Yes—Oh, now you talk of whimſi cal, I was 
accoſted by an old gentleman, the night before 1 left 
Bath, in the rooms, who was the diviieſt being, and 
had the moſt agreeable kind of whimſicality «bout 
bim, I ever met with—ſwore I was an angel, and 
faid a thoufand civil rhinge—quite gallant. | | 

O/7 Oh, Madam, the old men are the only polite 
men of this age. 

Cl. Upon my word, |! begin to think ſo. 

Oh. The young ones, taught in the modern ſchool, 
hold a rude familiarity to be the fuſt proces of 
good ans 
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quite proud of my conqueſt— - 1 


tir 

Cl. Manners, like point ruffles, are now moſt fa. 
ſhionable when they are ſoiled. 62's 
Sir Harry. No, no they only hang the eafier 
for being deprived of ſtarch But who was this old 
gent'eman, pray, Madam? 

C1, A Relation enn, Sir. 

Sir Harry. Of mine, Madam? 

(I. I ſhould ſuppoſe fo, for he mentioned his ne- 
phew, Sir Earry Portland. 

Mel. Our Uncle, Sir Hornet A | 

Sit Harry. It is—] found a letter from him, when 
I came to town, in which he informed we, he ſnould 
attive in Bath the very day we left it. 


dr SERVANT. 


Sir Harry. Who brought this f : 
Servant. It came by the poſt, Sir, [Exit Servant. 


(Sir Harry reads the letter, and ſeems ſurpriged.) 


Cl. I die to be better acquainted with him—l-mult 
have him in my, train of fighing ſwains, 
. You ſeem aſloniſled, Sir Harry, 
Cl, Some unkind billet from his mes, I ſup- 
ole. 
, Sir Parry. No, indeed ; it is he moſt unaccounts 
able epiſtle Jever received, and from my unaccount- 
able unc! e too e read, read. 


7. Ofbarne)) 

OB . +: TOR Harry You know, 

« you dog, . your old uncle loves you—You will 

lay fo, when you are thoroughly acquain'ed "x 
the occaſion of this la brief I met with 

ye ung lady at Bath, the moſt extraotdinaty, Ip 

her altogether, [ ever beheid—She-is a nonpatceil! 
4 pl. nix l. But you will judge ſor yourielt— 

de ie coming up to town with her brother; who, 

«© by the bye, is a Country booby ——hut that's no 

„% matier—-—1 faw her only orce, and that was: in 

the rooms; but once is ſufficient— They int tended 

« coming ap to London, by way of fecing the on” 

| ; $66 for 
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Fe; for they are country people I find, rhovgh the fer 
has more accompliſhine”, ts, ea le and good. breeding, 
« than lever yet law in the diawing-room pro- 
poſed a match to the brother, and he ſeemed hap⸗ 
* py at the offer-—— They will arrive nearly as ſobn 
as this, for they ſet cut before it; and 1 ſhall fol- 
« lows maugte tl e gout, as faſt as | can. 
5 HokxEr ARMSTRONG, 
: 40 p. 8. 1 Fa to mention, their name is Turn- 
ul. * — 
 TornzviLi! why, what, in the devil's name 18 
Sir Hornet mad]! 
Sir Harry. In one of his right ancient whims, I 
n Hornet has had many ſuch in his 
- Mel. But pray, who is this minzculoub lady, Me. 
Ofborne ? for you-ſeem to know ſomething of her. 
O. Do you remember, Sir Harry, a gawky girl, 
- that ſtalked round the rooms, and ſtared prodigiouſſy 
he that was ſtuck to the fide of a bob- wig coun- 
ty quite? | 
Cl. Oh l—-what theewells eos with het arms 
_ dangling, her chin projecting, and her mouth open 
dreſſed in the — red ribband, tawdry ſtile; and that 
looked as if ſhe were afraid of being loſt! 0 
Sir Harry Yes—or as if ſhe durſt not truſt herſelf 
alone, out of her own parith, leſt ſomebody ſhoutd 
catch her, put her in a fack, and ſend her for a pre- 
ſent to the king of the Cannibalss. 
0. The lame that i is the | accompliſhed Miſs 
Turnbull. 
Sir Harry. How ! 
Of, That is the eaſy, well-bred, drawing-room 
lady. 
Sir Harry. Is it poſſible ? | | 
CI, Ha, ha, ha, ha, be. ello Cl an aſſected 
gravity) and I don't doubt but ſhe would make 
© - a fort of a—a—a very good wite—Urderſtands the 
arts of brewing, baking; pickling of poik, curing of 
hung beef, darning of ſtockings, _ 5 dp eos 
o 1 6 in pei fection. | 
| B 4 0 
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Sir Harry. Oh, no doubt Is perfectly (killed 


too in the ſcience of feeding the pigs. 


l. Yes—and will make her own and her huſband's 
- Jinen, and do all the need'e-work and quilting at 
; home - believes in ghoſts, and has got the wandering 
y Prince of Troy, the Babes in the Wood, and the en- 
tertainiog dialogue of Death and the Lady, by heart. 
_ Ofb. duch, and ſo numerous, arc the wite-like 
properties of Miss BARBARA TuURnBULL, A 
Cl. TurnBULL, too !—— Well, that is ſuch a de- 
. Iigh:ful name, for a country lady ſo pattoral ! 
O/>. The father was one of the greateſt graziers 
5 in the weſt of England; and was ſo intent on getting 
5 money, that he bred his children in the moſt ſtopid 
ignorance He is lately dead, and the ſon has 
commenced gentleman and 'fquire, by virtue of the 
father's Induttry, and a pack of fox hounds; and 
though he has fcarce knowledge enough of articulate 
-founds to hold a dialogue with his own geefe, yet 
des he eſteem himſelf a deviliſh ſhrewd fellow, and a 
wit—His converſation is vociferous, and patched up 
of proverbs, and out-of the-way ſayings, which he 
firings together without order or connection; and 
utters, upon, all occaſions, and in all companies, 
without reſpect to time, place, or perſon. P27 
Cl. Well, well, Sic Harry, I ſhall have to wiſh 
you joy foon, I ſuppofe—but muſt be gone fifty 
vilits to make this morning-— time flies but 
agreeable company, and all that, you know — Oh, 
Sir Harry, you mean to attend the ſpring meetings 
"this year, at Newmarket— I am told you underſtand 
I think of ſending a venture of five 
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the turk 
hundred by fomebody——But 1 ſhall fee you often 
enough before then—Adicu. . 
N / [Exeunt Clara and Meliſſa. 
13 [Manent Sir Harry and Oſbor ne. 
1 Sir Harry. Well, what do you think of this lady, 
N 7 gt þ 8 . 
YH Of I think her a very amiable, accompliſhed 
lady; and one that, under an aſſumed levity, obſetves 
4 and underſtands every thing about her. 5 : 
3 | ONE 5 | 5 in 


© 
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Sir Parry. T am entitely of your opinion—If I 
may judge from an acquaintarce of ſuch thoit date, 
ſhe is the firſt woman in the world, 

O04 Except one, Sir Harry. Mi” 

Sir Harry. You, Oſborne, may make exceptions, 
if you pleaſe I am not ſo captious — She has beauty 
without vanity, virtue without prudery, faſhion 


without affeftation, wit without malice, gaiety with= 


out coquetry, humour | | | 
Ib. Hold, hold —ftop to breathe—How was it? 
Vinegar without acid, fiie without hear, light without 
ſhade, motion without matter, and a likeneſs without 
a feature, „ 
Sir Harry. „ Spite 
„ ſpite and burning envy. 3 
0b. But did you obſetve her Newmarket hint, 


”2 


Sir Harry, ad the conceaied ſignificance with which 


it was delivered? 
Sir Harry. I did. 


% Which being faithfully—Jone—into Eogliſb, 


bears this interpretation: „% Clara Forreſter, 
a beautiful, elegant, ſenſible girl, with a fige fortune, 


ſhould like to take you, Hariy Portland, with youth, 


ſpitit, and certain et ceteras, but” 
Sir Harry. © But that I am afraid of indulging a 
_ partiality for any man, who is ſo intolerably addicted 
to gaming” Is not that the concluſion of your 
fpecch ? | EF ; 

O/b. Oh fie! No, no, gaming That man has 
a body without a ſoul, that never felt an inclination 
to gaming. *** 

Sir Harry. Perhaps ſo; but that man has tlie 
greateſt ſoul, who can beſt reſiſt that inclination. 

OD. Pha w —— Gaming is the eſſence of faſhion, 
and one of your ſtrongeſt recommendations Clara 
is a girl of ſpirit, and what girl that comes under 


that deſcription, would ever place her affections on 


a ſneaking, ſober, prudent fellow a mechanical 
ſcoundrel, that knows the day of the month, ſips 
tea, keeps a pew in the pariſh church, writes me- 
| | By morandums, 
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by the Gods! - proud 
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mo aniums, and goes to bed at eleven o' clock 
Poh! abſurd! _ | | 

Sir Harry. Curſe me, Oſborne, if I know what to 
make of you—You are a fiddle that I cannot exponn4, 
You baye ſuch an awkward w y cf praiſing "gaming, 
that it always has the appearance of ſatire. 

Ojb. Satite! how fo? Do you think I'd fatirize 
myſelf? Who ſports more freely than do? 

Sit Harry. Why there's the myſtery!— Vou are ag 
eager, to the full, as I am—If 1 ſet an hundred on a 
back hand, you offer a thouſand ; nay, had I the for- 
tune of a Nabob, and were to ſtake it all, you would 

be the fi it man to cry cover'd, and be dainn:d jmad 
if any one wanted to go a guinea—Not becauſe. 
you have not generolity, but in the true and invete— 
rate ſpit of gaming. - . 

Ofb. Ceitainly—Gzming !—why gaming is the bac 
fal volatile for the ſpleen—It rouzes the ſpirits, agi- 
tates the blood, quickens the pulſe, and puts the 
whole nervous ſyſtem in a con inual vibration Na 
man ever yet died of an apoplexy, that loved a box 
and dice. | . 

Sir Harry, But they have died as ſuddenly. 

b. On! ay, ay, but that's a faſhionable diſeaſe, 
an i-fluenza ; that's to make your exit with eclat ; 
that's to go out of the world with a good report, 

Sir Harry, True—true —and indeed, as to a few 

veals, more or leſs, that is, in icalicy, a mighty in- 
fgaificant citcumſtance. 5 : : 

| Ob. A bagatelle !—-Let as live while we do live, 
and die when we can't live longer. | 

Sit Harry. That's my com'ort—that's my comfort 

= —Yes—ye—4 piſtol I—a piſtoi is a very certain te- 
= medy for the cholic—Nobody but a pitiful ſcoundrel 
would. go ſighing, and whining, and teizing other 
people with his griefs and Complain:s—When a man 
is weary, what ſhouid he do but go to ſleep? . 
0. To beture—Life itſelf is but a dream—'Tis 
only ſleeping a little ſounder, EE Vos 
Sit Harry. What! live tobe pitied!—Ha, ha—A de- 

tayed geritleman! No, no, no- withered 1 

| | | 1 a Hfe - 
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: a2 firelock wichout a flintwApd yet—heigho this 
Clara—damn it—it's provoking— Vouth- beauty 

ö affabiſity—ſhe's a denke GAs : 

0/9 She is in ſeed. 

Sit Harry. A lovely girl! 

Oſb. Ay—erough fo to make any n man. hat might 

| hope to be in her favour; in love with life. 

Sir Harry. Any man, any man—but me no, no 

Undone—undone—-undone bs 

O/v. Well but, ferioutly, ſince you have ſuch bad 

ſucceſs, why don't you renounce play? 

Sir Harry. Tis too late—l have funk eighty whom: 
ſand My reſources almoſt all exhauſted, my elbates 
all mg: aged} to Jews ard (rounder, 1 

S 

Sir Harry. All; except the e in Kent, 

O; Well then, If you cannot. content yourſelf 
' whh your preſent loſs, your belt NO will be to make 
another vigorous puſh, 

Sir Harry. That's what I am alan to do; 
and, unleſs the devil poſſeſſes the dice, I think T inay 
e without a ee tht fortune ſhould Change 

ands. |", | s T6 VT 

Ofb. og ee hook fo, udevihecii you „dine 
then at my houſe? There will be.the Chevalier,” the 
Baron, and the uſual ſet— They have engaged to dine 

with me Ihe Y are (pirited fellous, and FOE for 20 l 
um, 00 f 
Sir 8 4 dent know-Suſpicion- is 4 curſt | i 
meannels; and yet I cannot help having my doubts 
of ſome among that company Nah, had yow not fo 
often aſſured me you were perfectly. acqu ined wi th 
them ier un 100 a2 t 

. . Ofb. Why, I tell yon again and! againg-fol. am 
1 will be anſwerable for their canduct, and that's 
more chan I would ſay for any other. ſer of er 
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pes Sari, 
Sit Harry. Well, wel meet you were. form 
_ We-dine carly—at five,” 1 lig 
8. Harry. Agreed. % coy bib vals 0 
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OB. And then — bey for a light heart. and a heavy 
„ [Exit Oſbor ne. 
Sir Harry. No, no,—No light heart for me—I am 

ſunk—degraded in my own opinion—Gaming alters 


our very nature—Ofborne uſed to hate it he was 
then an open-hearted, generous fellow he now 
appears to have contracted an inſatiable love for 
money, anda violent defire to win he cares not 
of whom ——of me as foon as Ane Were l in 
his ſituation, and he in mine, I think I ſhould find an 
aveiſion to increafe his diltreſg———he knows mine. 
yet has no ſuch averſton— Perhaps he thinks my 
ruin certain, and that he may as well profit by it as 
another | know. him to have the moſt refined and 
ſtricteſt ſenſe of hanour-——1-have loſt moſt of my 
money to him, and in his company, and therefore 
| have not been duped out of 4. That is fome 
comfort however. r 


. 8 E N E. I. | 
. Exer Mr. OSBORNE. and TIMID. 


* Ofb. Well, Me. Timid, has S:r Hp be to you 
ſor a further ſupply Bit +2 

Tim. Lackaday, Sir, yes band a very large 
ſupply too —— fle wants 50001. immediately 
Lackaday! I aſked him how he thought it potlible 
for me to raiſe ſuch ſums, as he called upon me for 
every day reminded him what a bad way his af- 
Fairs were in, and what an uſurious rate I was rows 
3 to borrow all this er at. | 

 Ofb. What ſaid he? 

Tim. Lackaday not Je de REN cha- 
_ grined——ſaid it muſt have an end, one way or ano- 
ther, ſoon; and demanded, whether: J could, or 
could not, raiſe the money——Lackaday—— told 
him, I was no longer maſter of ways and means; 
and he faid, then he muſt poſitively employ. another 
prime miniſter, for ſupplies he muſt have. 

O/b. Why did you tell him that? Go to him, in- 
form him you have met with a tender-hearted Jew, 

who 


— 


x ©:O WM ET: 73 
who knows nothing of the fituation of his affairs, 
that will lend him 10,000 directly, if he wants it. 

Tim. Ten thouſand ! ——on what terms? 

Of. Oh, the mortgage of the Kentiſh eſtate. 

Tim The Kentiſh eftate ! Lackaday—— Hut 
fuppoſe he ſhould go to gaming, and lole it to ſome» 
body elfe inftead of you, 

3. Oh, I'll take care of that. 

Tim, Lackaday It mult not be Benjamin Solo- 
mons who lends _ ? 
0b. True Tfaac Levi, agent 

to a private company at Amſterdam. „ 

Tim. (Writes in a pocket-book) Iſaac Levi, agent 
to a private company at Aumfterdam' '—Lackaday ! 'z 

Of. Well—go you to him, and inform him that 
the money ſhall be ready in about half an hour. 

Tim. Lackaday Good young gentleman——— 
Heaven pardon me, I had like to have faid, dam the 
dice Vou'll be a true friend? 

Of. Be under no apprehenfions=—= This old fool 
is become ſuſpicious, I muſt be fadden. (fide. 

Tim, Had not we better iaform him of all, before ; 
he goes any further ? 

Gs. By no means Leave that to me 

Tim. Lackaday —- Wel! the remembrance of 
a good deed is grate ſul on a death-bed. | 
' Of Do you be expeditious l inſtruct tha | 
Jew, and he ſhall meet you here. [Exit Oſborne. + 
Tin. Heaven pardon me! 1 had like to have ſaid, 
damn the 2 8 [Exit 
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er nm. ses revtbines.” - 
Sic HARRY and MELISSA. 


Sir Gary E A V ENS! What romance! I can 
ſcarce be't-ve my eyes Did you 
ever hear of 0 range an affair? 

Meliſſa Strange ! its miraculous— Oxotiſn ! 
And our good uncle is the prince of madmen. 

Sir Harry. To fend a fooliſh, illiterate, country 
day, and her block- headed b:other, a viſt ing on 
ſuch ag errand - What can I hy to them? 1 declare 
J don't know how to behave— Never was ſo embar- 
rafſed | in my life—Where are they? 

Meliſſa He has made an acquaintance -with the 
groom, and is gone to the Mews, witch ſeems to be 

is proper element, to. examine the horſes; and 1 left 
her with my woman, ſtaring, like a Dutch doll, at 
every thing ſhe fixed her eyes on—lere the comes. 


Enter Miſs TURNB ULI. * 
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Mise Turnbull. My gracious !—Here bei a power 
of vine Haring aboul.) I wonder if that be he 
that be to be my huſband. (afide ) 

Sir Harry. I hope, Madam, the ry of your 
Joey has not injured your health, 

Miſs Turnbull. Zir! - | : 

Sir Harry) | hope you are pretty. well after your 

Journe 

Mits Turnbull. Pretty well thank . Zir—iveck 
he's a handſome man- (afide.) 

Mel. This is the oddeſt air. 

Sir Harry. I don't know what to ſay to her I am 
afraid, Mis Turnbull, you won't find the town fo 
_ agreeable as the Elyſian fie ds of Somerſetſhire. 
M.iſs Turnbull. Liſian vie ds! There be no zuch 
vields in our parts — There be only corn vields and 


hay vields. | 
Met: 
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Mel My brother, madam, means to fay, You 
a e not ſo well pleaſed with the town as with the 
country. perhaps 

Miſs Turnbull. Oh [Ves but I be tho', and ten 
times better—{they land ſilent ſome time) Pray, Mifs, 
when did you zee Zekel Turnbull, my uncle. 7 

Mel. 1 have not the honour to know him. 

- Miſs Turnbull, My gracious !—— What on you. 
know Lekel ? 

Mel. No, indeed! 

Miſs Turnbull. Why, he do con e o L ndon zity 
vour times every year, 

Sir Harry. Is he in parliament ? 

Miſs Turnbull, Parliament !. 

Sir Harry.. Yes. 5 

Miſs Turnbull No; bo be- a grazier (lent 
again) Pray, Miſs, have you been to zee the lions 
ani the wax work to day. 

Mel. To day! NE 

Miſs Turnbull. Ees. | 

Mel. I never ſaw them in my life, 

Miſs Turnbull. My gracious !—— What never zw 
the kings, and the queens, and the tomb- ſtones? 

Mel No. 

Miſs Turnbull. Merciful vather ! —Well, let's 20 
and zee em now then. 

Ml. People of faſhion never 50 to thoſe kind of 
places. | 

Miſs Turnbull. Never! 

Mel Never. | 5 4 

Miſs Turnbull, My gracious ! But I am zure [ 
will go every day, white I be in London zity, if I 
can vind the way — pray be this vair-time here 
Where be all thoſe volk gwain—and bers do they 
all come fro 


7 Squire Turnbull without.) 


Barbara -Barbara——— Where Dit Barbara? . 


Miſs e 3 be d 


*. ( + 
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a was wrong — | zee awas wrong 


is'nt always the [ſweeteſt veal 


| wood 
| her reads kademy o OO e my paſt, I a“ 


an I to zet our horſes together, as the zaying is. 


before. 


vd eli x.: 


Enter 8 QUIR E. 


Su ire. Well, Zr Harry, here . 
pour 7e vant 1 zupped wi Zir Hornet three nights 
280, an a 23id you ben vine laſs-—— What tho' 
J had never zeen you, but I gave yo! Mifs in a bum- 


per; an Zir Hornet ſwore, that except Barbara; a 


didn't knaw one to match you. 
Mel. He did me great h nour. 
"Squire Why to be zufe a did - What tho' 
Bar ha ra is 
the greateſt calf 
Vor all the length 
of her ſpurs, the won't do, pitted agalaſt this vine 
ginger puller, - 
Mel. Your compliments quite over power me, bb, 
*$qurre, Compliments No, no W hat tho” 
—— Vather be dead, an' I ha' three thouſand a year, 


But what tho 


well enough 


and the beſt pack of vox dogs in Zomerſetfhiie—— 


1 a no need make compliments I would as 200n 
over ride the hounds, or vell oak zapliags vor vire 
Barbara, mayhap, updetſtands zic thing*, 


no fime vor zic traſh 
Miſs Turnbull. I'm zure it be a very pretty book, 
"Squire Hcl i thy tongue, Baibira, an' then nobody 

will knaw thee bitt a vool: Lookye me, Miſs 

1 do want a wife——an' I ſhould like hugely vor you 


Mel. Sit—I don't underſtand 

Squire. Vor my pait, I am none of your hawf- 
bred ones What tho'—ſhilly ſhally and no thank you 
are always hungry——A lame tongue gets nothing, 
and the laſt wooer wins the maid——A. bad hound 
may ſtart a hare, but a good one will catch her. 

Sir Harry. 1 believe, Sir, e law my ſiſter 


Squire. Why, no, to be zure What tho' 
Love and a red noſe can't be THT you cut up the 
gooſe, I'll eat it The Harp ſtarts when the 2 


— leaſt expects it. EY 


Sir Harry, Very true, Sir — But here is a diſ- 
agreeable miſunderſtanding - F 
'Squire. Why to be zure—b do knaw it We mil- 
_ underſtand the thing parfitly well—it be very diſagree- 
able, an' I be glad. of it a brought Barbara to 
London to zee the lions, buy ribbands, an be married 


—But what tho'—liking's liking, an' love's love- 


myzelf bevore my ziſter—lf the mountain won't go 


to the man, the man mun go to the mountain—an 
vaint heart never won vair lady. 1 8 

Sir Harry. Don't you think, fir, that were my ſiſt- 
er's affections totally diſengaged, this abfuptneſs were 


very unlikely to gain them? Is it not too violent, 


think you, for female delicacy, - 


Squire. Why to be zure—vemale delicacy fſ—]: 


kate it—and as for your abruptneſs, why gi' me the 
man that ſpeaks bolt outright—I am vor none o your 
| abruptneſs—what tho'—he muſt a' leave to ſpeak that 
can't hold his tongue. | 

Mel. Your proverb is quite a propos, Sir. 


Sguire. Why to be zure— Dogs bark as they are bred. 


| 1 ; Ha ! ha! hat 


*S$yuire. ] am a ſtaunch hound, Miſs, and ſeldom 
at vault; an' zo, wi your leave, Ve _ 
| (Offers to kiſs Meliſſa } 


1 


Mel. I be Sir ö 

Squire. Nay, don't be baſhful—— like fruit too 
well to play long at bobcherry a's a vool indeed 
that can't carve a plumb-pubbing al 
(Offers to kiſs again, and is prevented by Sir Uarry,) 

Sir Harry. 1 am forry to be obliged to inform you, 
that you are entirely miſtaken, both with regard to 
the affections of my ſiſter and myſelf. As a friend of 
my urele's, Sir, I thall be happy to ſhew you every 
tefpect, but nothing farther can poſſibly take place 
betwcea the families. | . | 5 
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Euter a SERV ANT. 7 Delivers a curdio Meliſſa 
nog | , foe exits.) | h 


Serv, Mr. Timid defired me to tell you, Sir, that 
Mr. Levi is quite tired of Waiting; and ſays, if you 
can't come now, he will call again to-morrow. | 

Sir Harry. Oh, tell him he muſt not go———1 
beg Mr. Levi's pardon ; I il be with him in a minute, 

* (Exit Servant. )——Sir Hornet has been exceedingly 
' precipitate in this buſineſs, Sir——He is coming to 
town, and muſt apologize for his error: As to my 
filter, I have no doubt but ſhe has every reſpect for 
your merits they deſerve; but her affections are pre- 
engaged, the nuptials fixed, and are ſoon to be cele- 
brated While you remain in town, however, I beg 
you will eommand my houſe and ſervices. 
+ by bh | (Exit Sir mm ) 
_ *Squire. Well, Barbara, What doſt think on un? 
_ Miſs Turnbull, Why, a be well enough———but 
1 daunt rightly knaw what a means. 1a FR 
Sguire. What a means——-thee bift a vool—thee 
duſt na knaw the London tongue, thee means————a 
zaid, in a kind of round about way, that its all right. 
„ Did a? ,-- +: 
"Squire. Did a——why to be zure a did—didft na 
; zee how zivil a were, an what a low bow a made— 
4A But thee: has no contagion in thee———thee will 
| never learn what's what. | 
Miſs Turnbull. Why, where be I to learn wc 
thing. la never been no where. 

_ *SCquire, Never been no where well—— what 

o'that ? — Where have I been? I a never been no 

where—what tho'—I do knaw how to ſtir my broth 
without ſcalding my vinger —I can zee an ow! in an 
oven as ſoon as another, : 

Miſs Turnbull, But when be us to go and zee the 

zights ? | 1 
_ *Squire. Oh, we'll go all together on the wedding- day. 

Miss Turnbull, My gracious! —I with it were here. 

| Sguire. Ay, ay—l daunt doubt thee — women, 
pigs and poultry be never zatisfied. | Miſs 
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Miſs Turnbull. An be you to be married as well? 
Squire. Be I to be married as well? why to be 


zute | be———thee biſt a yool, ist vather dead? an 


hannot TI three thouſand a year, an the belt pack o 


vox dogs in Zomerzetzhire ? An didſt na hear me tell 
Miſs *at T would marry her ff —— What thy'—1 do 
knaw how to catch two pigeons wi one pea——Shew.a 
dog a bone, and he'll weg his tai! He that is born 
a beauty is half married, an like will to like. \ 
Miſs Turnbull. Well then, take me to parliament» 
houſe, an ſhew me the king, en the queen, and the lord 
mayor, an th' elephant, an' the reft of th' royal vamily. 
'Squire, I tell thee, thee ſhatn't. 8 
Miſs Turnbull, My gracious!— What zignifica- 
tions my coming to London zity, an' I muſt be moped 
up a this'n; I] will go, zo I will. T 
Squire. 1 tell thee, thee ſfratn't. 22 
Miſs Turnbull, Why then, an J munnut zee the 
king—PIl go into next room and zee his picter, that 
1 iI x (Exit Mifs Turnbull.) 
Squire. A hoic!—Barbara—Birbara—The helve 
after the hatchet —He that holds a woman, mun 
ha'a long fope an' a ſtrong arm - Women an 
mules will go their own road, in zpite of riders or 
ſtinging- netiles. (Exit Squire.) 
VVT 
The Houſe of Mr. VanDERvVELYT, 


Enter VANDERVELT, (meditating). 


Fand. Chara is very beautiful—but mankind is very 
cenforious—T bey will tell me, that fixty ſeven is too 
late in life to undertake the begetting, bringing up, and 
providing for a family What of that Muff I go out 
of the world, as | came iato it no body to re- 
member me ?—Muft the name of Vandervelkt be for- 
gotten ?—Muft I leave no pretty picture of myſell ? 
—dixty-ſeven is bur fixty feven—— Have not we a 


thouſand examples of longevity upon record ?—And. 


then—as to cuckolds—I cannot be perſuatiedith:t 
: OS 3 | they 
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they are as common now, as they were when I was g 
| youngſter— Times, men, and mannets alter Children 
are born wittier, and the world gets more ſedate— 
myſelf ama living proof of it—l never go to bagnios Ml © 
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now— I never break lamps, beat wa'chimen, and kick 8 
1 cConſtables nowW— Once, indeed, I ſhould have made, MR " 
; very little ceremony about dignifying an elderly gen- b 
þ tlewan, that had a bandfome wife; whereas now, 1 
can lay my hand upon my heart, and with a fafe con- a 
F ſcience declare, I have no ſuch wicked inclinatiors— 


8 I 


Enter CLARA | 
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Cl. Ah! mon cher papa! What ruminating! 

Vand. Ahl Turtle! But why do you always call 

me papa ? you know I don't like that-word, Turtle. 

Ci. And why papa, do you always call me turtle? 

_ —Haye not I told you, fifty times, it puts me in mind 

of calipaſh—and aldermen—and other ugly animals. 

|  Fanrd, Calipaſh l I hou art ſweeter, tenderer, more 

delicate, delightful and delicious, than all the calipaſh 

and callipee in the univeiſe—A gem—a jewel—that | 

| all the Sophy's, Sultans, Grand Signiors and Great I | 

Moguls, of the whole eartb, have not riches enough | 
to purchaſe. ; -— 
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Cl. Ah! Mon cher Papa! You are ſo gallant— x 
You do ſay the moſt obliging things! : 
Vand. Sax the moſt obliging things! Ay and 
wWill——No matter—Deeds—Title deeds—Reat rolls 
India bonds Well | Death, and the h 
day of judgment, will make ſtrange diſcoveries. ( 


Cl. Oh, yes ! I know you wiſe men often me- 
ditate on theſe ſerious ſubjets, / 
Vand Ay—Life is treacherous ground—QOae foot 
firm, and the next in a pit. TIE 
Cl. But why ſo melancholy, papa ? 1 
Vand. I have no friends—that is, no relations—90 
children have made a great fortune, by care, and 
labour, and anxiety, and debarring myſelf the plea- 
ſures, and comforts of life, in my youth—aud why > 
ſhould not I fit down and enjoy it? ; WA 
5 | Lara. 


3 


a. GO ME DF. 21 

Cl. Very true, and why don't you? . By 

Fard. Becauſe men are fools, and laugh they don't 
know Z hy hate ridicule Nobody loves 
to be thought ridiculous The world has got falſe 
notions A maa of fifty is called old, and mult not 
be in love, for fear of being pointed at — Whereas 
ſome men are older at thirty, than others at three- 
ſcore £ | - 

(J. Certainly, 

Vand. What is threeſcore ? 

(J. A handful of minutes! | 

Vand. That vaniſh like a ſummer ſhower. 

Cl. Melt, like a lump of ſugar, in a diſh of tea. 

and. That come you don't know how. 54 

C/. And go you don't know where. 

Vand Surely a man of ſixty may walk thry' a 
church yard, without fear of tumbling into a grave? 

C/, If he can jump over it. „ 
Vand. True And I was once an excellent jumper 
l Why Henry Jenkins, the Vorkſhire 
fſherman, lived to a hundred and fix: y-nine————S6 
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a that a man of ſixty, even in thele degenerate days, 
ch has a chance to live at leaſt an hundred years. 


(CI. Well, I declare papa, you are quite a bloom- 

ing youth - furty years younger, in my opinion, 

aa you were a quarter of an hour ago! — 

Fw Vand. Forty? | „ | 
Cl. At leaſt | 


l | 3 

he Vand, Why then, by dad, as thou ſayeſt, I am a 
blooming youth Ah tuit ef! -I could tell you 

ne lumething: that would ſurprize you I 0 


could tell you Think what I could tell you 
„ot (Orgs) © If "Lis joy to wound a lover” 
BH —— << how much more te give him eaſe.” 
| C. When his paſſion we diſcover.” (Sings). 
no. Vand. (Speaks) ** Oh how pleaſing 'tis to pleaſe” 
dh I could tell But no—no—no, no, no—You 


nem 


e- te ſaiggering—laughing in your ſleeye—Ay, ay—l | 
-by 8 it—You're a wit, and I am an old fool . "Y 

neering—ridiculing me I hate wit and ridicule. - 
74. | 2 ; z Clara. 
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be ſuch an animal for the world 
a, wit is a kind of urchin, that every man will ſet his 
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long tongue, and, no brains 
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_ Cl. Adieu! 
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Lord, papa 


Cl. Me a wit! 


A wit ! —Why 


dog at, but won't touch himfeif for fear of pricking 
A wit is a monſter, with a hideous 
A dealer in paradoxes 


One that is blind, thro” a profuſion of light 


Awitis a ſpeQre, that makes a pair of ſtilts of his 


criſs ctoſs- row, walks upon ractaphor, is always ſeen 
in a ſimile, vaniſhes if you come to hear him, and is 


only to be laid by a cudgel, | 
Vand Frightful indeed rbk . no- 


body can ſay, I am a wit, 


Enter a SERVANT: 


Ser. Mr. Codicil, the attorney, deſires to | 


with you, Sir. 
Vand. Very well I am coming, 
Ser. Mrs, Trip, Madam, is in the houſe-keeper's 


room, and ſays ſhe hopes your ladyſhip is well. 


CT Defire her to walk up. 1 25 ſervant ) 

Fand. Who is Mrs. Frip, Turtle? 

Cl. A perſon that lived ſeveral years in our family. 
She is, at preſent, lady's maid to Meliſſa, Sir Harry 
Portland's ſiſter She will divert me with her fine 
Janguage, beſides that, I with to aſk her how ſhe likes 


Sir Harry's family. 


Vand. 1 know Sir Harry s uncle, Sic Hornet Arm 


ſtrong, very well an old friend. 

Cl. Tadeed | [ never ſaw him here. 

Vand. Why no—TIdon't know how it has happened, 
but J have not feen him above twice, theſe two years, 
myfelf——he's an odd mortal a whimſical old 

entleman—wel————by, by! 


Fand. By, by! [Exit 
4 kA RA alone, | 


This Sir Hor runs contaually i in my 88 


and I am afraid has found a place in my heart—yes, 
yet 


I would not 


| 
{ 
f 


T1 was at her funereal 
that is, I mean, Ma! am, my future lady that I live 


xa Comp rn... 


es there's no denying that but that FRIEND 


that Mr Osroen E- Whether it be my partici » 
lar concern for Sit Harry, cr my ſuperior penetration, 


| cannot di! Cover, but that man wears, to me, a mott. 
ſuſpicious, hypocritical face. (Hunter Mrs, Trip} 105 


lis. Trip, how have you done this long time - 
Mis. Trip. Pretty well, thark you, Madam, ex- 

cept that I am ſubject to the hiſtoricals, and troubled 

with the vapouis; being. as lam, of a dilikut nirvus 


ſytem, whereot Fam fo g day, that my poor head. 


1 ſometimes quite in a whirlpool ;'and if 1. did not 
bathe wih my lady, the doctor tells me, I ſhould 
declige into a. liturgy, and fo fall down and we 
perhaps, in a fit of apoſtacy. 

Cl. And how lorg have you lived in Sr Hayy 


family, Mrs. Trip? 


Mrs. Trip | came ſoon after my poor dear lady, 
your mam na, died, and was interrogated ; whereof 


My lady is a very g10d lady, 


with at preſent ſhe is to be married toon, te Mr. 
Oſborne, and may Hydra, the god of marriages tie 
the Gorgon knot—wWheteof 1 heard your lad) bp! is 
to be one of the eeremonials.“ 

Cl. 1 am invited, ard thail de there But pray, Mrs, 


Trip. what is your opinion of- Mr. Ofborne ? 


Mrs. Trip, Oh Lord! Ma'am, conſarning * Of- 
borne——[ heard a finall bird fing. 

C/. Aſmall bud ſing! 

Mrs. Trip. Yes, Ma'am. * 

Cl Of what feather was this fowl 1 

Mrs. Trip. Foul! No, 1 affure you, your la- 


% ſhip, as fair a ſpeechified perſon as any in England 


—— — whereof he has a rene val tation for me. 

G. Wenn TY 

Mrs. Trip. And ſo the net is, that Mr. Oſborne 
has won almoſt all Sir Harry eſtas. 

Cl. Indeed] | 

Mrs. Trip. And, moreaver, has pretended to be 
a ſrnagogue, ad a a Jew, and has lent erb in other 


Nr 


A 


. DUPLICA TY: 


people's names, on mortgages, and nuitants, whereof 
my friend has been a party confarned. | | 
| Cl. Good heaven! what villainy! (Afide.) And 
| pray who is your friend, Mrs. Trip; 
Mrs. Trip. Oh, Ma'am, I hope your ladyſhip won't 
intoxiteme me on that head, "for ] Row" Mr. Timid 
too well to 
On! it was Mr. Ticks 
Mrs. Trip. Why that is—Ma'am—T didn't mean 
Met cy ! What have I ſaid? | 
0 You may afſure yourſelf, Mrs. Trip, I ſhall be 
careful not to do you any prejudice. - 
Mrs. Trip. 1 am ſure I am ſupinely obligationed to 
your ladyſhip. | (Exit Mrs. Trip. 


CEARA alone. : 


Poor Sit Harry! He has a heart that does honour to 
mankind, that does not merit diftreſs, yet, if I augur 
right, that muſt ſhortly feel the ſevereſt pangs a falſe 
Friend can inflict ! Ungrateful Oſborne -I mult 
warn Meliſſa to beware of him and, if poſſible, to 
detach Sir Harry from the gaming- table. 
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END or THE SECOND ACTa 


F { 
8 O E N Z Fir Hanxv's Houſe. 1 


> Euter Sic HORNET: CLARA, MELISSA, 
| VANDERVELT, laughing. 0 


- Clara. Al ha! ha! Sir Harry, you are a 
happy man ! | b 
8 Ay, Sir Harry, you are a happy ma!!! * 
Mel. Such an accompliſhed n; | 1 
Cl. And ſo kind an uncle! Lo t Jy 
Sir Harry, Upon my ſoul, 1 can't help . 


and vet he more I reflect on the affair, the more 1 
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am amazed. Sir Hornet is whimſical, * tis rae, but 
no fool. 


Vand Fool! Sir Harry no, no, he is RN 


the read ĩeſt to ſpy the fooleries of other people 


many a time have I laughed at his binus aud jokes 


——— an odd mortal he is. 


Cl. Nay, if he be ſo fond of a joke; who knows 
but he may have ſent them on this errand, for the. 


joke's ſake? 

Vand. By dad, turtle! thou Kat hit 8 
ſure as can he that's it—— it is for the joke's fake: 

Sir Harry. Impoſſible——The affair is too ſerious, 
to be intentional caprice. '/ 


Mel. But I thought, when I left, you, you were 


coming to an eclaiiciſſement. _ ,, 
Sir 1 Coming to an eclaitciſſement Wb 

I told them, as plain as I. could ſpeak, that no all- 

liance whatever could take Place between the fa- 

milies, 

45 'Tis certain they. bare not * undexfiogd you y 

then ; 

"Sir Harry. Well, there the matter muſt re ein I. 
can find an interpreter, for l can't make myſel more 
intelligible. 

wel And you have. not had one tender love ſcene. 
yet? 

Sir lers Not n, am amazed at the 27 7 
ſimplicity — it equals her ignorance——ſhe ſpeaks 


and looks fo totally unconſcious of impropriety, ſo 


1 wy of. intentional, rg that I don't Know how to 

re 5 

00. Suppoſe chen Ty were to ait 2 W 

Come, I'll ſtand up for the young lady. 

Sir Harry. I ſhall fill find a difficulty to ſpeak, 

# 5 Surely ! 158 

Sir Harry In very truth, Ma'am But it witt 
be from a quite different motive. 
Cl. Oh, for the love of curioſity, Si ir es ex- 
plain your motive. 
Vand. Ay, Sir Hatry, explain your motive. 
Sir **. * mo. | 
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2 26 DUPLICITY: 
 _ Pand. Cannot! Sir Harry, why ſo? 

b „r Harry. For reafons, Sir, which are far more 
eaflyi imagined than deſcribed, . - 
. Van. Nay, don't be afraid, Sir Hatry My turtſe 
15 knows how to anfwer interrogatories—you won't find 
her a ffmpleton, III warrant. | 

Sir Harry. No, Sir—the danger is that ſhe might 

find me one. 
Vand l fancy, Sir Harry, you are a firtle like me 
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Sir Harry. Any thing to > oblige you, die : 

Fand. Come then- in (Clara ſets herſelf in 
an aukward filly ee h ba, "a ha——look 
look? at my turtle lovidoveyf © + | 
Sir Harry. . Clara) My uncle, Sir Hornet 

Armſtrong, madam, is defirous that I ſhould gain the 
| ineftimable b! elling of your Sand. => n 
Cl. Annan! nn Wy 1725 . 

and Ah! ha, ba, hat 5 

Sir Harry. And give me Rate vs't fay, ente how- 

ever unworthy I may be of the happineſs and honour 

intended me, no, perſon can be more ſenſible of them, 

What That be as much as to 399 you 

wunt ha' me, I'zuppoſe. (whimpers) ) 
and Ah! hat ha! ka ay, but doo' cry 
in earneſt, lovidovey,.., . 

Sir Harry. Oh! diy thoſe hedveoly, eyes, madam, 
and believe. me, when I call every, facred power to 
witneſs my affection— 1 love, I adore, I die for you 
* to view: 0 thoſe N tears, 5 


8 —cautious with the ladies, left you ſhould. be made 
4 ndiculous—! am very cireumſpect in thoſe mattets. 
. Sir Harry. You are ver he, Sir It is not 
* every one w 10 has the gitt of wearing a foo! 8 mY 
2" with a grace. 

4 Cl. Ay, but notwithſtandiag all this, Sir Harry, 1 | 
„ mould like to have a love ſcene with yon. 

4 Vand. Row, turtle] 

5 Ci. in the chatacter of Miſs Turnbull. 

. Vand Oh! — 4A do, Sir 1 8 have a lore 
"Nj feene with my turtle 
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hide the beauties of your cheek (his to ſalute 
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| ber.) 


. Hold, bold, Sir Harry! 
Van- Ay, hold, hold, Sir Harry 1 


Sir Harry. Why ſo, Sir ?—Tis quite in charac- | 


ter. 


2 Deuce take you, Sir Harry—You—you ale 


too paſſionate in . 7. addrefies—fo warm and 


Vund. Ay—ſo warm and preſſing. 

C. One was not aware. 
Sir Harry. I was taken by Speis; n Ma- 
dam The bounteous god of love kindly contrived 
an opportunity, which 'my profound adoration, and 
a conſcious want of merit, had totally deprived. me 


.of—Pardon, me, if, for a moment, 1 forgot that re- 
ſpect, which eyery one, who beholds you, cannot 


help feeling. 
Vand. Why, what's this, Sir Harry? You are 


not in downright earneſt, are you? 


Sir Harry. Sincere, as dying ſinnets imploriog mer- 
cy. e 
Yand. What in love with my turtle! 


e ,. no, to be ſure—We were 
| only acting a ſuppoſed ſcene, 
* ofed !—Bedad, I think it was deviliſh 


Land. 
like a real ſcene—You both did yours parts _ na- 


4urally 


Sir e Ob, Sir, no po: who feels as forcible 


is I do, can ever miſtake his character. | 
 Vand. Feels en {—Your feelings ate forcible 


Mel. Come, come, let us. adjourn to the drawing 


toom; I want to have your opinions on a painting of 


Fe th that * brother has gen me a proſear 


. Favour me with . our hadd,. young 
| lady—And,. Si Hany, do you ta er turtle but 


don't you let n g 2 e 5 
4 81 . | [Exeurnt. 
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133 Sir HORNET ARMSTRONG "_ SER: 
e 1 as Juft arrived. 1 


85 ir Hornet. Are the cruoks ſafe, firrab, George? 
Serv. Yes, Sir. 
Sir Hornet. And did you Under that geg of a pofli- 
lion to take care of the poor devils the Wee 
Serv. | did, Sir. 
Sir Hornet And of himſelf? | 85 
Serw. I did, Sir. ? | 
Sir Hornet You did, Sir ?—Why ben a you 80 
and take care of yourlelf, you raſcall. 

Serv. | will, Sir, 

Sir Hornet: And do you hear, Georgi! 

Serw. Sir! : | 

Sit, Hornet. If Þ a" you diſobey my orders, PII 
bredk your bones. 

oo Pi be _ etal Sir, 1 aſſure you. 

5 * Servant. 


Enter TIMID "and schik. . 
7. im. e comes rarkur heavy, Mr. Seip, 
hen the Tum is large. ? 

Scrip, Heavy! no, no—a Amed paltry, \pittance 
—five and twenty pounds only, you ſee, for ſelling 
out twenty thouſand—Get more by one N hit, 
than fifty of theſe would gebar e 

Tim. Ay! R f 

Serip. Oh, - ee e be- 
tween you and me, 1s the high road to wealth, 
Fin. Lackaday, may be ſo— Well, good day. 

6 7 is going, but feeing Sir Hornet, mw" to Ji en, 

Sir Hornet. What, old en xy | 
Tim. Ah, Sir Hornet! 

Si Hearne. What's we beſt news wal * 


Tin 


— 


A O O uE D 


Tin. Ah, lackadey, the beſt news I Rn is ſcarce 


worth relating. 

Serip. Beg pardon, Sir, (To Sir" Hornet) —beg 
pardon—bad news in town, did you ſay ? 

Sir Hornet, Bad, Sir | not that I have heard. 

Serip E xceedingly ſorry for LIE 

Sir Hornet. Sir!“ 

Scrip. Never was more diſtreſſed for bad news. 

Sir Hornet. Diltreſs'd for bad news! | 


Scrip. Exceſlively ! The reduction of Ga the 


taking of Jamaica, or the deſttuction of the grand 
fleet, either of the three would make me a men 
man for life 
Sit Hornet, The deſtruction of the grand fleet make 
you happy for life | 
Icrip. Compleatly. 
Sir Hornet. Here's à precious an „ hat 
Scrip. No great reaſon to complain, to be ſure— 


do more buſineſs. than any three doQors of the col- 


lege—Generally of the ſure fide—Made a large for- 
tune, if this does not give me a twinge—rather over- 
done it; but any ſevere ſtroke —any great national 
misfortune, would exactly cloſe my account. 

Sir Hornet. Hark you, Sir! | 

Scrip. Sir! 5 

Sir Hornet, It is to be noped — 

Scrip. Yes, Sir, it is to be hoped. 

Sir Hornet, That a halter will exactly: *cloſe ? tyour 
account. | 

Scrip, Sit! 

Sir Hornet, Lou "end faced) raſca] f-—relolee at 
national misfortunes ! Zounds ! I thought ſuch lan- 
guage was no where to be heard from the mouth of 


an Lnglihman—ualeſs he were a member of parlia- 
ment, 


Scris. Lord, fir !—You don't conſid bat 1 am 


bear for . hilf a million. 


Sir Hornet. You are an impudent villpia eie 
at the diſtreſs of your country / 


Scrip. Why, Lord, Sir, to be e am 


a bear — There's not a Your 4 in the Alley but would 
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do the fame—Were 1 a bull, indeed, the caſe would 
be 81tered. : 

Sir Hornet. A bull! ICE 

Scris, For inſtance, at the taking of Chiles 


| Town, no man was metrier, no man more _ no 


nian in better ſpirits. 

Sir Hornet. 1 — ſo, gentle Sir 2 

Scrip. Oh, dear Sir, at that time I was a bull to 
a vaſt amount, when, very fortunately for me, the 
news arrived ; the guns fired ; the bells clattered ; 
the ſtocks mounted; and I made ten thouſand pounds! 
Enough to make a man merry Never ſpent a hap- 
pier night in my life! 

Sit Hornet. Aha then according to that arith- 


metie, yau would be as merry, and as ha VU nighr, 


could you accompliſh the deſtruQion this. Taid 


Britiſh fleet. 

Serip. Happier, happier by half! —for 1 ould 
realize at leaſt twice the fum !—twice the ſum! 

Sir Hornet. Twice the ſum? 

- Serip. Ay, twice the ſum — rhat ould be 
> glorious event indeed Never prayed' fo earneflly 


— 


for any thing ſince I was born and who Kknows— 


who knows what a little time may do for us? 
Sir Hornet. Zounds! how. my elbow aches. bail. 
Ferip. I ſhalt call on ſome leading mou; men 


ot intelligence —of the right ſtamp, 


Sir Hornet. You ſhall!- _ 
 Serip. Yes, Sir. 
Sir Hornet. Why then—perhaps you will be able 


to deſtroy the Britiſh fleet between you. 


Scrip. I hope ſo— ! hope ſo—do every thing in 


my power—Ob! it would be a glorious event. 


Sir Hornet, _ de ä 8 ſee that 
door? | 

Scrip Sir! | „ 

Sir Hornet. PW this cane? 

Ferip. Why, but, Sif! | 
Sit Hornet. Make your exit, vou imp. 


79 But, ors 1 
Sir 


| A c 0 M 5 D. 1 | 355 
Sir Hornet. Get out of the hduſe, you vile raſcal. 
u diabolical - Dries Scrip off]! A ſon's foniof a 
Funded We 3 is he? What buſineſs had he here? 

Timid. Lackaday, Sic, he is a ſtock- broker, that 
Sir Harry employ d, at his ſiſter's requeſt, to ſeil out 
for her; becauſe ſhe chuſes to have her fortune in 
her own poſſeſſion againſt to-morrow. I have been 

paying him the brokerage, and receiving the! money; 
which I ſhall deliver to 3 Meliſſa directly. 

Sir Hornet. An incomprehenſible dog! pray for the 
reduction of Gibraltar, the taking of ung 1 
the deſtruction of the Britiſh fleet. 

Timid. Lackaday, Sir J it is his ae | 
Sir Hornet. Trade! a nation will never flouriſh, 
that encourages traders to thrive by her misfortunes 
— but come—tell me ſomething of my own affairs 

Where is Harry—LHow does he a 

Timid. Ah, lackaday ! 

Sir Hornet, What——is he a wild young dag— 7 

Does he get into thy books? | 

Timid, Ah, lackaday BOD © 

Sir Hornet. Ay, inckaday 1Zounds, don' gh, 

man lle won't die in thy debt: 

Timid. Ah, lackaday, Sir Hornet! bs ſhould be 
welcome to the laſt farthing I have in the world. 

Sir Hornet. Should he, ole Truepenny !—Then give 
me thy hand—thou ſhalt be remembered in my codicil 
—but what he ſhakes his elbow I ſuppoſe, hey? 

| ——Seven's the main ? 

Timid, Ah, lackaday, Sir Hornet ! what between 
main and chance he has been ſadly nicked. 

Sir | Hor net. Has be 1— 'n ſcore his loBngs ho 
his pate, a doy —that is, if he will let mne Hut 
where is Miſs Turnbull !? D—— DShe'll ſoon reform him, 
her angelic ſmiles will teach him— = ion 
Sir, ee 
Sit Hor net. Sir 1 Zounds, you ſtate like the 
. wooden heads of tbe twelve Cæſars—Miſs Turnbuil's 
charms, 1 lay, will find CORO for all his ea, 
and wean him from all his vices. — 1 

. Timid. Will they, Sir ? | £78 - 
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Sir. Hornet. Will they, Sir! Yes they will, Sir. 
Timid. Lackaday !“ 
Sir Hornet. Lackaday . karais n 
- Timid_ Nothing, Sir, nothing —only that = am 
afraid my eyes begin to grow very dim. 
Sir Hornet Tout head, 1 believe, begins. to. grow 
very thick. 
Timid. Ah, jackaday, Sir, ike enough———like 
enough! 
Sir Hornet. Be kind exough to anſwer me a few 
es, ?—Is not Miſs Turnbull a beautiful girl? 
Timid, May I ſpeak truth? 
Sir Hornet. May you ſpeak truth! to be- ſute you 
MAY. 
Ji mid Then 1 anſwer, No, Sir 
Sir Hornet. No! | OD 
Timid No. | 27 
Sir Horner Is the not an n elegant an * 
Timid No. 
Sir Hornet. Nor a witty "ode 
No. 
Sir Hornet. No! i e 
% 57 9980 {2 
Sir-Hornet, Noll! =_ 
»: Timid. No. Wit fi | 
Sir Hornet. Tolderol lol! —Tititvm ray 
what is ſhe in your opinion ? 
' Timid, A ſilly, ignorant, ill bred, county sick, 
* and very unfit for Sir Harry's wife. 
Sit Hornet. eee e me look in 
your face-—Yes,' yes—he has it the moon's almoſt 
At t ful Poor Lackaday! — which is your right 
hand P--(Timid holds it up) Indeed! wonderful! 
Hog ate you really i in your ſober ſenſes? 
Timid. Why, indeed, Sir, I begin to be 2 588 in 
6 0081—1 believe ſo—but left 1 ſhould ang them 
will wich your honour a good morning. {Exit 


175 Sir HORN ET alone, 


| Lecksday ha ha Not beautiful nor whey 
on ——toldero! jol-— The we foo! has a mind to ſet 


up 


$S ©sp kk % as 


mw a% 


a... oa d — —_ was r 


aq 05M EE 1 1 W 
up for a wit, and has began by bantering un 
Zounds, ] was neither drunk nor mad —:and, to 
the beſt of my knowledge, Jam not now in a dream. 
—The brother, indeed, is a booby ; ; and does not 
appear to be of the fame family hardly of the 
ſame ſpecies- tho' he had fenſe enough to ſnap 

at the offer immediately I remarked he did por + 

| ſtand on Ceremony———Surely I have mad 
miſtake in the buſineſs —$'blood ! it it prove fo !/ 
Parſon Adams the ſecond—I ſhall——bey ?— Who's 
this ?—No—no, no—it is—'tis ſhe, herſelf, in pro- 
pria petſ.— Enter Clara. )—Miſs Turabull, I moſt. 
heartily rejoice to ſee ou. 
Cl. Miſs Turnbull! e 

Sir Hornet. Your preſence has relieved me from one 
of the oddeſt qualms---But the ſight of you. has AE 
me a cordial, 

CI. What do you mean, Sir Hornet ? 

Sir Hornet. Mean, my angel !! why here has been 
a_bantering, Ying, ænigmatical ſon of, a ſcoundrel, . 
with a bundle of ironical, diabolical tales, railing at. 
your beauty and accompliſhments, till egad, I began 3 
to 775 my \ fine-flavoured pine apple a Crab. 

"his is delightful 1 l half ſuſpected this, 
fon the firſt——But the miſtake is ſo pleaſant, that 
I cannot find in my heart to undeceive him (aſide) 
——— There is no anſwering tor the difference of 
taſte, Sir. : 

1 Hornet. True Aſſes prefer thiſtles to necta - 
rins—But yet he muſt be an aſs indeed. who could. 
not diſtinguiſh St. Paul's from the pillory. ‚ 

Cl. Taſte, Sir Hornet,..is a ſort of ſhor- ſith, . and 
has a variety of ſhades—a camelion one fays tis 
blue, another black, and a third is politive tis yellow 
every body has it, yet nobody can tell what 
it is Like pace, it is ungeſcribable, tho? all“ 
allow there is. ſuch a thir It would be a vain;* 
attempt, therefore, for Mils Turnbull to endeavour: « 
to pleaſe, the whole world. 

Sir Hornet. An old booby—T would not give a W 
of the Pope's beard - to pleafe him. But how is 
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34 Denen. 
it with Sic Harry—Is uE in raptures? Is uE dying 
for you ? V 222% | 
No, Sir—he eats and drinks as uſual, and is, 
for aught I can difcover, in tolerable good bealth. 
Sir Hornet. Is he! an audacious dog !—in 
good health f——If I find him in good health, Vil 
piſtol him—But you miſtake the matter, perhaps — 
The rafcal's proud, and not willing you ſhould ſee 
his ſufferings —tHe is a ſtricken deer, and ſheds his 
tears in ſolitude and filence, mayhap———HDo you 
diſcover no ſymptoms of the fighing ſwain Does 
he owe cut his fingers—or ſcaſd himſe} or run 
againſt a poſt, and beg its pardon? 
0 No, Sir. was 15 5 9” 
Sir Hornet. | doubt he is a ſad dog ——-—But no. 
uo, \No——[ am certain he adores you— Tis im- 
poſſible he ſhould do atherwiſe—But there is another 
matetial point, about which 1 am not quite fo certain, 
C. What is that, Sir? 3 . 
Sir Fornet. Has he found any place in your affec- 
| tions ?———'Tis true, he's a fine fellow _—1 don't 
mean, by that, one that is pickled in eoſmeties— pre- 
ſerved in muſk and marechal powder, and that will 
melt away, like Lot's wife, in the firſt hard hower— 
None of your fellows that are too valiant to give a 
woman the wall, and too witty. to let her have the 
laſt word ————But one that is tn ſhort, his 
own manner will beſt deſcribe what he is. 


l. True, Sir Hornet, but the time has been bo 


* 2 : 
* * 


Sir Mr net. Short k- Ah, Madam, if he did not do 
the buſigeſs with a coup dat once I would 


not give a feather of a gooſe wing for al the arrows 
his Cupid has in his quiver—But come, Mifs Turn- 
dull—1 know you are above the filly prejudices that 
ordinary minds are ſwayed by—tell me ſincerely 
Has he made any impreſſion on your heart ?—ls be 


ie wan? . 
24. To ſpeak ingenuouly, Sir Horner, that is # 
W—  Polat entirely undetermined, at prelent,, Fir 


— 
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Nr Hornet. Uidetermiaed !—why what! 
#2 C Sir Harry's perſon is engaging, his manners 
delightfu!, and his unde:flanding unexceptionable. 

Sir Hornet. Bravo! my dear gil !———you charm 
me to bear you ſay fo! | 

CT will fay more, Sir Hornet —1 find my heart 
intereſted ia his bebalf, and, fincerely believe, I ſhall 
rever ſee another man with whom I could be half ſo 
happy. 

Sir / Hhrnet. My dear Miſs Turnbull! 

CI But yet, I have too many reaſons to fear, it 
will be impoſſible we ſhould ever be united. 

Sir Hornet. Impoſſible ! 

Cl. I do moſt firmly b @ ve, Sir 8 * 
thouſand virtues, but they are all tinged, difcoloured 
by a failing, which if not in its own nature as erro- 

 _ neous as ſome other vices, is more deftruftive than · 
Si r Hornet. 1 undes you. = 
CI This will for ever deter a woman, who values 

her owa peace and welfare, from cheriſhing a paſſion , 

that muſt, in its conſequences, be ſo fatal. | 
Sir Hornet. But you, my angel, will ſoon cute him 
of this. lt is not a rooted vice | 
Ct. Permanently——or my intelligence ſays falſe 

—— When he loſes, there is no poſſibility of per- 

ſuading him to defiſt——the recolleQiog of his loſs 
preys upon his mind, and had he the Indies, he 
would ſet it upon the chance of a card, the turn of. 

a guinea, or the caſt of a die. . 
Sir Ilornet. Well, but we have hopes that Mr. 

Ofborne will find means to reclaim him he is conti- 

nually with him, continually warning him, and 
Cl Subtlety, and refined | artifice }—Mr Oſborae, 

Sir Hornet, is an intereſted phyſician, and would; 

rather encourage than cure the diſeaſe. | L. 
Sir Hor net. Mass forbid l—But who- informs, 

you of this! 
Cl- Thoſe who ate in the fecret, I aſſute you, FJ = 

— am aftaid Mr. Oſborne is a wicked man 11 le is, 


—hat 1 dare not peak. | 3 
; a * a 8 ; | | * 


3 


— * 
E 
2 — —— — —ͤ — 


— 
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Sir. Hornet. I confeſs you alarm me, tho” [ hope 
without cauſe———Ofſborne aſſumes every appearance © 
of rigid virtue ; and, if this were true, he would be 
the Worſt of villains— However, ſuſpend your opinion 
a while I'll ſoon ſift the affair And, in the 
mean time, let me beg of you to think as well of 
Sir Harry as your dou ts will permit you... 

| Ct 1 thall 2 that, dir Hornet, without an effort. 


Enter VANDERVELT. 


* 


(Sees Clara going. off on the other fide of the der * 


you look tole rably well. 
Vand. Tolerably well !- 

Why ſhould 1 7 

Sir Hornet. WIV. ſhould you not ?- Let me 

ſee— These are, as near as I can gueſs, about 

ſeventy reaſons why you ſhould not. 

Vand. Humph— Oh 

| No, 0 Let me tell you, Sic Hornet, I—I am 

not an old man. 

| Sir Hor net, No! 

Vand No; nor you neither. 0 

Sir Herre. Indeed lam exceedingly glad of 

tba. and muy when did you make this dil. 

eovety? 

and. Make it. 

iheſe twenty years and upwards, 

Sir Hornet. Oh, ho !—And how do you prove it? 

Vand. By compariſon and reflection -In tell 

= you——— hold——firſt Pl ſhew you— 

= call uv lift of worthies—there 

| (gives 4 common-place book. 

Sir Hornet, What the devil have we here! 

{reads ) © Partrxicx O'Nzat.- married, for 

ahe 1 time, at the age of one 2 and thir- 

teen 


Ay. to be ſure 


w 4% 


w 


what my age 3 | 


[Ex æit. 


vun, Why, turtle hy, Ah! Sir 
Hornet Tam Bag to ſee you. 
Sir Hornet. Ah, friend Van [{——Why 


why 1 have been making 3 it 


—— what I 
look at that— 
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teen walks without a cane, never idle—children 
and great N grand -· children, to the number of— 
one hundred and twenty, three!“ 5 

Vand There's a fellow ! 
is alive and hearty at this moment. 

Sir Hornet. Humph ! And pray, PP. ye 

think to imitate this worthy, as you call him WII 
you be married ſeven times, and have a hundred and 
twenty-three children ? 

Vand. That's more than I can tell. | 

Sir Hornet Ha! (reads) 60 Tnomas Par, : 
10 being aged one hundred and twenty, fell in love 
„with Catherine Milton.” 

Vand. Ay, and did PRE in a white theet at the , 
church door. 

Sir Hornet Humph « HENRY ENR IRS.“ 

Vand. Ay! there's other = his, 
great grandſon, a youth of ſeventy, with his own. 
hand, for being idle. ä ; 

Sir Hornet. «+ JoRANNES, DE Tzmronus,. or 
JohN or Times, armour-bearer to the emperor 
Charlemagne, died, aged three 11 threeleore- 
and one year. =. 

Viand. Very well now tell me When you 
Compare me to Johannes de Temportbus, that is, 
when you compare fixty-ſeyen to three hundred 
theeſcore and one, can you ny I am an old man? 

Sir Hornet. An old man !—By the beard of Me- 
thuſelah thou art ſcarce an infant—it will be perhaps 
theſe five years yet before thou art perfectly a child. 

Vand. Nay, Sir Hornet, Jet me beg of you to be 
ſcrious———you are an old friend, and know the 
world—!I ſhall be glad of your advice E rumi- 

nate on theſe things by myſelf, till I am quite mes, . 
lancholy—Now, if 1 had, but ſomebody to bear half 
my griefs, I ſhould ſuppoſe—they would be leſſened. 

Sir Hornet. Why true, as you ſay, one- would 4 ima- ; 

pace ic” 
Vand. Don- t you think then, if I were to take a. 
handſome -young— wife I ſhould, bee 

find a cure for all my ille? * 


1 warraot that man 


38 b U F l Ic ir. 
Sir Hor net. An infallible one. En 
Vand. And this | is, (eriouſly, your opinion. (very 
gf avely "OL 
* je Mer mer.  Serioully. (aftededly grave) 
bo ' Kand. Then tell me You were calking with, 
= the young lady that went out as I entered. i 
12 Sir Hornet. Well? what of her. 
Vand Is ſhe not very beautifah? 
Sir Hornet. A divinity. 
Vand Finely. accomplifhed > 3 
Sit Hornet. Beyond deſcription. 
. Yard. That's right !- You are a ſenſi TY diſ- 
cerning man, Str Horner, and I am L to find 


you approve my choice. 

Sir Hornet. Your choice! 
Vand My choice That is We young ty, 
you muſt. know, to whom I Iutend to pay my ad- 
dreſſes. 

Sir Hornet. Your —your—your—your what L— 

Vand. The Lady, I mean to marry. 


Sit Hornet. out ha ! ba! ha ! ba! ha! ha! 
L (laughs exceſſi vely ) 


Vand Nay,” Sir Hornet ! 
Sir Hornet. Ha! ha! ha! ba! ha! all. mad 
every foul. _ 
Vand I don't ! 5 
Sit Hornet Moſt reverend youth, I beg your par- 
don, ha! hal ha! ba! ha! 
Vand. You lee things in a mighty ſtrange light, 
Sir Hornet.—=-!s it any miracle that a man ſhould 
love a beautiful woman ? 
Sir Hornet Ha! ha! ba! ha! ha ore! 
Why' thou” rt another Z:tna—Cupid's burning moun- 
tain. Your noſe has took fire at your fancy, 
and is become a beacon, to warn all young Gentle- 
men, of threeſcore and ten, of the rocks and quick- 
ſands hid in the ſea of amorous defires. 
4 Upon my word, Sir Hornet, this is exceed - 
range. 


gy es wap Hat ha 8 ba Jou b excuſe 
TL roly r ha! ba * 


ye, 


4 
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have been bantering me rather. 
| Yana. Odd -that's a good. thought, (afitle) 


4 anreiibe; you; why, ay to be jute, 1 have 


ha! ha ! ha? (forces a laugh.) 


Sir Hornet Ha k ha! hat haf (with the „ 


tone and manner. 
Land Didn't you perceive that before ? Ha! hat 
ha? | 
Sit Hornet. No, faith ha! ha! hat 
Land. That's a good joke, hat ha! hat. 
Sir Hornet. Excellent E hat ha f WME 


{The laugh continues ſome time, during which © 975 | 


Hor net imitat:s Vandervelt's voice and manner 

exactly, then flops judden'y, and looks very 

grave ] ; 
and. Ha! ha! ha h ha, hat. Le 

Sir Hornet. bla! ha! ha! hal ha! 

Vand. Ha ! ha ! | 
Sir Hor net. Now, let us be ſerious, 
Vand With all my heart. 

Sir Hornet. And. Vu even d Te. 

Land. Do. 

Sir Hornet. There was a certain antient perfonage, 
of my acquaintance, cailed Andrew Vandervelt 

Vand What's your ftory about me? 

Sir Hornet. Give me leave, LS gentleman, and 

u ſhall heat Every b 

a prudent, ſedate, grave pee, with 2 moderate 
ſhare of common ſeuſe e wg ood 

 Vand Well. 5 dl or | 

Sir Hornet; And, as s Wer bis barg wal 

grey, his /imby patfied, His Kia 5 and his 

ews ſhrunk; © 

Vand. How, Sir pt * 1 

Sir Hornet. I hey beutally 3 he bad 


, 
kD 


made his will, wrote, 1 epitaph, and beſpoke his 


coffin z - 
Fand. Mercy upon me! 
Sir 7 Moe inſtead of Sen mea pious 
Chriftinn, on the four Yalt things, a . * 


; * 


„friend Vancervelt, (gravely; it 's my opinion you : 


ined him to be 


8 * 2 2 — 2— = 
— — | lb 
— — A NS 
1 - . 
* x EH 3 
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bim i in the head, he buys a three-penny fiddle, ſcrapes 
a matrimonial” jigg, claps a pair of horns upon his 
head, and. curvets thro' the town, the ſport of the 
mob, gerided by the Fourg, pitied by the old, and 
laughed at by all the world. b 
Hand. Heaven deliver me, what a * But 
you forget, Sir Hornet D.dn' t 1 explain to you, 
\ that it was only a joke? 
Sir Hernet. Oh l true — Ah, witty rogue 1 —— 
well—adien—1I'll remember_the joke—ha1l. ba! ba ! 
Vand. Ay, do=—ha ! ha! hal . 
8 3 10 for a ſong to the tune : of 10 Room 
ſot e RES: es | [Exeunt. 


3 83 5 
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A'Clanter a Si Hainy' $, 10 Py 


2.4 5 by sir HA R ar (much 5 Je Is 


W Cir FRY AY-the everlaſting curſe of heaven 

1 i conſume thoſe ablesen of hell 

. bose geceittul, iofernal fiends : il never 
touch, never look on cards or dice again —If I . 
make another bett, may all the horrors of a rutne 


ſor tune r me, ſleeping and r May I be 


pointed at by children, and pitied by fharper:—Diſ- 
traction! May BROS AM ago % Foie, pat 


2 ac g N 2 1 WR. R 
Enter 8E. R v. A NT, and delivers @ luer us 
HARRY. ; 


b 


| r Hs. (Breaks pen, the letter, FO Rn 
=D; lay, dir (e 5 e e 73 
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it i poſſible ! In league with ſharpers——Who wg” 
this letter, Sir? ü 
Fer. A porter, Sir. Fe þ 
Sir Harry. Where is he? A. i 
Ser. Gone, Sir——he ran off round the corner in Ly 


hurry. | 
Sir Harry. You may po, Sir. [Exit ſervant.” 


Enter 0 8 B O R N E. 
on * ſeem move; Sir Hany; may [enquire 


the cauſe ? . 1 


/ 


Sir Harry. You are the cauſe, Sir. 9 „ 
e l 5 
Sir Harry, Yes, ro hhews read, ie „ 
Ob. (read.) Beware of a falſe f. iend 
« the perſon who gives you this caution, would fas, 
« crifice a lite to preterve you from the deſtruction, | 
« that threatens you ——=Mr. Oſborne, is jo league 
„With Jews ans ſhirpers, and y-u ate a. vigim 80 
„ his avzrice and cUptici'y. "——S9, 10g Cern 
ehagrined) Well, Sic Harry, do you, gize any 
credit. to this epiſtle ? 
Sit Harry. Nay, Sir, you. are to tell me bow mvch,? 
or how littie, credit it delerves. 
Ob, Why lo you, Sir Harry, 1 cannot, nor 1 
will not, eater into explanations 
Sir Harry. Sic! ee nor will not, eater into 


explanations | . et: 6 
95 No, Sir. e 
Sir Harry. But ] ſay, Sir, you Gall A 
O/% Shali! 


Sir Harry. Les, Sir, mall. g 

. Ay, Sir——Who is he that SHALL make m me 7 
Sir Harry, | am be, Sir, "Fe 1 

Ob ludeed;!! | 7 | 

Sir Harry. Friendſh: p, honour, boneſty, ooght ta 

zake you: but preſent appearances declare .you - 


void of theſe. _ 4 
Ofb. Preſent appearances declare you. void of rea- . 
on, vir, othetwiſe Fo IG remeinber me for ode 


0 


„ 
1 


m they will be ſafe with you 


„ | 
.D 
42 $i 683? 
#4 


HPC TY 


5 
Th, 
Y 


of thoſe who are not to be terrified by a loud tongue, 


or an-angry brow 


| I repeat i will not now 
enter into explanations—I have played with + Sh I 


have ſtaked my money, and won YouRs—— Would 


ir have been diſhonourable had you won mine? J 


have diſpoſed of that money as I thought proper.— 
No matter whether with Jews or Cbriſtians; and, I 


ſhould have ſuppoſed, your paſſion and ſuſpicion 


would . have required better proof, than the malevo- 
lent aſperſion of an anonymous letter, ere they ought 
to have incited you to a quarrel with your friend. 
Sir Harry, I beg your pardon, dear Oſborne 
] am to blame——nothing but the ſeverity of my 


late loſſes can plead for mel know you to be a 


noble-hearted, worthy fellow, and explanations, on 
fuch an accuſation, are as much beneath you to 


| give, as me to demand forget my filly warmth, 
it is my weakneſs. | ne, 


0 ok Do you forget the cauſe on't, Harry, and it 


is forgot. „ e 
Sir Harry. It was madneſs =I am above ſuſ · 


icion — tis ungenerous— tis damnable - pray 
_ excufe——pray forgive me. | 


[1 


. Well, well, think no more gn't—only guard 
againſt ſuſpicion for the future. ” [Exit Oßbor ne. 
Sir Harry. No, no——— it cannot be — there 
is an open fortitude in his manner — a boldneſs that 


can only reſult from innocence. 


"Emer MELISSA, 


2 


Mel. Oh, brother, 1 am glad 1 bare found you — 
Why did you fend theſe troubleſome things to me? 
Why did not you take care of them for me ? Truſt 


take 


1 gar girl indeed with a parcel of bank b 
here, here, here they are——take em. 


been in a panic, ever ſinee they were in my 


leſt they ſhould take wing, and fly thro! 


hole, or ſome other unaccountable way 


I have 
poſſeſſion, 
the key- 
— am 


unuſed 


unuſed to ſuch large ſums, and don't feel happy 
// ² ] B 8 
Sit Harry. But what am I to do with them? | 
Mel. Keep them till to-morrow, and then, you 
know, when you give my hand to your friend, you 
may give them too, to make it the more acceptable 
there are juſt twenty, of one thouſand each. 
| So, now Iam eaſy——— good bye I am go- 
* purchaſe a few knicknacks, (Exit Meliſſa 
Dallily. + ee ny 

Sir Harry. Well, but, ſiſter, Meliſfſa. She's gone 
flow on the light wings of innocence and hap- 
pineſs—while Il, depreiſed by folly, feel a weight 
upon my heart, that hope itſelf cannot remove. — 


* 
* 


11 
4 


LES 


2 — 


What is a ruined gameſter ? An idiot. 
who begins for his amuſement, who continues hopin 

to retrieve, and who is ruined before he can recolle& 
himſelf ——a wretch=—deſerted, ſolitary, forlorm 
 ——aſhamed of ſociety, yet miſerable when alone 
ſhunned by the proſperous—deſpiſed by the prudent 
= Gefervedly expoſed to the 7 ſhafts of info- 
lence and envy—a bye-word to the vulgar, and a 
jet to the fortunate——haunted by duns, preyed 
upon by ufurers, perſecuted and curſt by creditors. 
Inexplicable infatuation? (Eau Sir Haryy.} 
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| TURNBULL, © 


Met. Mur, Tarabalt, 1 mult beg, Sit, You'll” de- 

Squire. Deziſt— why to be zure——Pll go and 
buy licenſe out hand make hay while the zun 
do zhine —and don't loſe the zheep for a ha'perth 
o'tar what tho'—tbe pepper-box muſt he” a lid—z 
buchel' o'words wunt vill a baſket—when the owl 
goes a hunting, tis time to light the candle. Fer 


Enter CLARA, MELISSA, an 'SQUIRE 


7 


CY 


$26. 


es Hat? ee 5 
. * BE. * 4 5 
J Nr 
Py a he. 


* 
HY 8 
5 

ie. 


1 


dars r Yr 


CI. Ha i ha! ha !——If you will permit me, m 


dear, I think 1 can relieve T9 from this embarraff- 


ment)? 
Mel. 8 you! Ba am ſure if you can, you 


| | ſhall be canonized, and have churches erected to your 


? 


—— 


memory. x 
CL. Til talk to a in his own language—he can 


| comprehend no other. 


Sg. Well, vair Lady. ; 5, 3 
C. Well, Zir. 138 i 
: 8g. You do zce how the nail 40 reh. e to 
be ohe at bridal? * | 
(l. No. 
"Sg. No 1 Wby 20 — be vnde ait. 
C No but | wunt. 
Squire. Want you f ey 
(Cl. No— not you'lt not be bride: -groom nother, 
Isa. _—_ 
CN, Cs 5 


— 


5 Squire. How zo? 


C1 Becauſe you've zold the fkin avore you've 
"eatch'd the vox——You've reckon'd your chickens 
berore they be hatch d. 

Squire. Nay, nay—ſtop_ at the dike—zute, 1 do 


kraw my own mind—an' Miſs be agreed, 
+ Cl. But Miſs ben't agreed. 


Squire, No!—That's a good genre Ie ſhe * tho! 

Ci. But ſhe ben't tho?, 

'$querre, But Pm zure the be. ne Os 

3 zure ſhe ben't. b . 

Cavite): olWh Mils en't you a ced 

Mel. No, Sir. 4 2 e 

1 Caſtoniſped) No! | 

Cl., You may ape, but the cherry won't drop— 
Too mL mettle is dangerous in a blind hor le -- 
_ , Mifreckoning is no payment—John _ would a“ . 
but Mary war na willing. | 

Mel. You ſeem ſurpriſed, $ic—1 can only fay, i 
"is without, reaſon—— You have deceived oel. 


bn apo fuch an 6 alliance *** and I hope your 
own 


S. 


Ul = 


- C 
Own good fenſs will inform you that, after this de- 
claration, any renewal of your SEPSIS to e mutt . 
be confilered an inſult. } 
Fire. (Stares as if be aid not ; comprehend "Wn FR 
ſome time) An' 20 then—the meaning of all this vine 

{peech, | zuppoſe, is that you went ha' me? | 

Hd. Ter | 
Cl. . Make hay while the zun do be 9 
loſe the ſheep fot a ha'p'erth of tar—A buſhel of 
words won't vill a baſket—-When' the owl' goes 4 
hunting, tis time to light the candle,” —Your mot 

obedient, | yrs Squire —ha ! hal hr?! 0! 
( Fxeunt "I and Clara) 


e *'$ * I K E. 


Zo then It zeems I a been reckonitig without my 
hoſt here Well What tho'-——zyon hot z oon cold 
z200n got 2000 gone —Care's no cure—Zorrow :won't 
pay a man's debrs—He wanted a zinging bird; that 
gave a groat for a cuckoo—an' he thit loſes wife and 
zix pence, has loſt a teſtet. Eater Miſs Turnbull.) 
Why, Barbara! what be's the matter withee —_— 
Where has thee been ? 25 

Miſs Turnbull. Been —Why I 2 bin wildered. 5 

Squire What loft ! 1 

\ Miſs Turnbull. Bes—an' if 1 had na: by good hap 
met wi” John, who has got direction in written hand, 
it were vive golden guineas to « braſs varthin Pad 
deen | kidnapp' d, an' zent to America, among the 
Turks. A os 

Squire. Zerfe thes right—rhes muſt be gadding— 
But I a' news vor thee—the cow as kick't down th? 
milk-—It's all off tween Miſs and I— | 

- Miſs 7 arnoull. Zure! rabbit me aa 1 didn't gueſs 
as much.. 3 

Sguire. Eer-the nail” clench — bee and [ A 
200k hands an' parted. 

Miſs Turnbull. My gracious bet wor'e 
* ha yy = 41 

e be. 
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*Squire. No—I wunt— er may whiſtle, but I 
chan't hear —her may beckon, but J zhan't come 
Catch me an' ha' me, I'm no vool—Zo, do you zee, 
an you be minded to wed, ray grace an' vall too, 
vor I don't like your London tricks, an 20 Iſt leave 
it as vaſt as I can. 

Miſs Turnbull. An' when be I to be — 

\ Squire. Why, 1 do vied Zit Hotnet be come, 20, 
when yo": do zee Zit Harry, yo may zettle' t=—An', 

ye hear, Barbara—Don' t let me vind yo“ at any o 
theſe (kittiſh off an' on freaks—l a' zeen too much 
on 'um lately—Oh, - here be Sir Harry coming—An' 

zo I't. leave you to make love your own way—I'ft 
Bot ot play w7 ace yd "RAPE out yet. aan "Square, 


9 e Sir HARRY. 
Sit Harry. Sy—here's my good whimſical. uncle's | 
Nonpareil, as be calls her his Dig All 
alone, Miſs Turabull? e 

Miſs Turnbull Ees —Brotber be juſt __ 
A s vallen out wi' Miſs, an a s plaguily, np: d. | 

- Sir Harry. Sure! 

Miſs Turnbull. es -A zaid 1904 at yo! an 1 be 
to make love | 

Sit Harry, He did! | 

Mifs Turnbull. . he Sr his . 
al. be in a Tue rage, an bl don't a r he 
5 Sir Hurry What, will he be * 1 ms 

; Miſs 7 2 51 ZurlyI—a'll =P worſer than 
our great dog Jowler at a beggar— 

Sir Harry. He is ill tempered then? 

' Miſs 72 urnbull. Oh, «ll zulk vor a vortnight 
* when a comes about again, al] make a 
believe to romp——-ar* then a jumps —.—an gtipes 

Ca' pinches— till 1 am quite a weary on't. 
dit Harry. Well yeu may, I think——-Poor thing 
Calde)—an which way are we to make love? 

Miis Turnbull. My gracious! don't you knaw ? 

Sir Harry. I believe | can give a gueſs>—— You 

SI, are to * down * . and titter. 


Miſs 
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Mis Turnbull Ees (grins) 

Sir Harry. i bem——and look OY 
_"Mits Tarnbull. tes. 

Sit Harry. You gnaw your apron——1 twir] ad 
| mbs. 

thus. Turnbull. He? be! Fes. 

Sir Harry. You ſay it's a very fine 45 . 
and I anfwer, Yes, Ma'am, only it rains. 

Miſs Turnbull, He! he! hel- — 
that be vor all the world the very moral of our 
country valhion———Oh 1] bur here de * 


coming- 


| Eater Sir HORNET, au Fey var. 
; * VE | 


* 


Sir Heber. „ Why, Harry, you dog, what have you 
hid yourſelf, becauſe you would not ſee me? 

Sir Harry. Dear Sit, I am exceedingly glad to ſeg 
you, but it is not a quarter of an hour fince I heard 
of your being in town; and I ſuppoſe, Sit, you will 


ſcarcely be angry at finding me in this company 


(Vandervelt, Sir Harry, and Mifs T, ernbull, 
wall up the flage in (Over NO OO 


Sir Hornet. Finding you in !-—Zounds, - what 


awkward cargo of ruſticity has he got there? 
(To Clara.) 
5 091k young lady from Somerſerſhire, with a to- 
letable good fortune, that Sir Harry, it is thought by 
"ſome; intends to marry. 
Sir Hornet. Marry! 
the mummy of queen Semiramis. 


Cl. She has been ſtrongly recommended to the fa- 


We” 6 Sir. 25 
it Hornet. Recommended 57 Wilo 1 2 1205 


C1. By one you are very intimate with, and who : 


bas very great influence with Sir Harr Yo as well e as 
with yourſelf, 
Sir Hornet. Ay Who is that — 4 007 
. & FEW me __ Sir Hornet. OILY 


He ſhould as ſoow marry | 


« 7 * 
a ; ; Sir 


— 2 
MG. Ee eres oo : ⁵ĩ˙²ꝛ˙ 


—ͤ—-—yt—— — 


Z UpL-6 1T4}- 

Sir Hornet. Certainly the fellow cannot be fooliſh 
enough to adinire hei but I ſhall ſoon diſcover 
chat, by what he thinks of you——haikee, Harty ! 


Sir Harry Sir! 
Sir Hornet, I cannot upon the whole, tell vel 


== well what to make of you—— Are you thoroughly 
LY convinced that you; are, at this laſtant, legally ca- 
5 pable of making your will?; 1 | 
5 Sit Harry. My will, dir“! | 
Sir Hornet. . you of. ſonnd mind . 

1 Sit Harry. I believe fo, Sit! ,, 

* Sir Hornet. Then pray tell me, now we have you 


face to face, what is your opinion of Mits Turnbull? 

oy Sir Harry. Sir! That is by no means a queſ- 

* tion proper to be anſwered in this company. 

1 Sir Hornet Plhaw! Damn your delicacy Make 

Ao your panegyric, and I'll. bluſh for her and you too. 
Sir Harry. (Shrugs up bis dee . e I have 


"m0 panegyric to make. s 
Sir Hornet. Sit! 5 
Sir Harry. Even ſo. 
1 Bir Hornet. Why you 68 — 22 | 


Have you the batefaced effrontery, with ſuch a pic- 
ture before your eyes, to 
Sir Harry, You have applied the torture, and my 
own eaſe requires confeſſion 
Sit Hornet. Humph - And ſo you—Now pray all 
be attentive, for Bacon's. brazen head is going to utter 
—8⁵ you do not think Miſs Tappen a ar. en- 
.es DN 
Sir Harry. ( Smiles.) | 
Sir Hornet. Why you intolerable 1 


8 : 
a, 8 o nt HW + > wr 
= i. Ei Ln RY ET 
c * * 
— — i — 
* 
. 7 


= Sir Harry. I am concerned to ſee you fo ſerious 
„ on the ſubjed 1 muſt acknowledge, that i in this 
1 . Caſe, Sir, 1 baye either a moſt- perverſe or ſtupid 
WW imagination ; and caunot, for the ſou) of me, diſ- 
cover the latent wonders in the young el which 


Pour better ſight 7%, wil ſo diſtin a view of. 
dit Hornet 
* Sir Harry. 1 am, however, exceedingly willing ts 


th of m * to believe as 
tiy the uunok feng * , 8 


* 


— 
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much as | can, and take the reſt for granted; pro- 
vided you will not inflit the puniſhment of a wife 
upon my ſuperſtition, - | — oh | 

Sir Hornet. Obliging youth! (Bozos )---inflit the 
puniſhment of a wife upon your ſuperſtition And fo 
you thirk, no doubt, a wife a burthen, much too 
heavy for the back of ſo fine and pretty a towa- made 
gentleman as yourſelf, * 

Sir Harry. With the addition of Miſs Turnbull's 
| accompliſhments, I moſt undoubtedly do, Sir. 

Sir Hornet. You do----humph----Pray, moſt civil 
Sir permit me to aſk---perhaps there may be ſome 
other lady in this good company, to whom your pro- 
found penetration would give the preference. 

Sir Harry. If ſuch preference could, in the leaſt 
make me deſerving of her, I have no ſcruple to ſay 
mere. | 0 

Sir Hornet, Miracle of Modeſty !- - there is. 

Sir Harry. Moſt aſſuredly- But, tho' to poſſeſs 
the lady you hint at, would make me bleſt beyond 
deſcription, I have never dared to declarg fo much 
before, becauſe I am conſcious of being unworthy of 
ſuch a profuſion of charms and accompliſhments. 

Cl. Genes diffidence ! {A/ade.) 

Sir Hornet. Charms and---What the devil is all 
this !--- Where am T---at ſea, or on ſhore---Have I a 
calenture in my brain, or is this my noſe !---They--- 
they call you Sir Harry Portland, don't they, Sir? 
Sir Harry. And your nephew, Sir. ET 
Sir Hor net. No- that's rather dubious---Well then, 
Mr, Harry, or Sir Harry, or what you pleaſe - You 
are pretty well convinced, I ſuppoſe, that I nave 
had ſome flight regard for you. 43 Gil 

Sir Harry. Perfectly, Sir, and remember it with 
WE. ˙ or fin E64 yoe „ N 

Sit Hornet. That remains to be proved, friend---- 
Ever ſince your father's death, if 1 don't miſtake, 1 
have been tolerably buſy, a little active, or ſo in 
forming your mind and manners, and moulding you 
into a ſort of being, a man might behold without 


. Sir 


bluſhing. 


50 „%% KB 
©. 


Sir Harry. It is impoſſible, Sir I ſhould ever for- 
855 your goodneſs, w_— I am happy. to be reminded 
O16. ; 

Sir Hornet. That's a lie, 1 beliere——Howerer, 
Sir——among the reſt of my cares, I was anxious 
to find a woman worthy of youg—— Nay, ſo folicit- 
ous was J about adjuſting preliminaries, that tho 
the gout had laid an embargo. upon a parcel of my 
fingers and toes, I reſolved te forego my own eaſe, 
and ſet fail immediately, that I might convoy you 
iafe into the harbour of happineſs. ' 

Sir Harry. I am very ſenſible of the beneyolence of 
your intentions, Sir, and only wiſh you had done me 
the honour to 

Sir Hernet. Well, I have only 2 word or two 
more to ſay on the ſubject I have been an enthu- 
ſiaſtic old blockhead, tis true, and was. fool enough 
to think all men had eyes; however, if you have not 
either the complailance, the wit, or the love, to-hit 

upon ſome expedient to make your peace with Mits 
Turnbull, I will never ſee, never know, never ſpeak 
to you again. And now, Sir, you will act as TORE 

reat wiſdom ſhall direct. | 

Sir Harry. Indeed, Sir, I am diſtreſſed” to ſee you | 
ſo intent upon this buſineſs ; I am exceedingly un- 
happy, to do the leaft thing to incur your diſpleaſure. 
at this moment eſpecially——TI have a thouſand 
reaſons to be diſſatisfied with myſelf, and am gtieved 
to add your anger to the liſt I would do any 
thing, in my power, to preſerve your n and 
affection; but this is too ſevere a taſk cannot 
totally forget common ſenſe——T cannot N 
command fo delicate a paſſion, as that of love 
little time wil diſcover, whether I am ever to think 
of love or happineſs again — Of this, however, I 
am certain I never can e either with Miſs 
Turnbull Ty (Exit Sir Harry: 

Sir Hornet. Indeed, younglter ! fo reſolute! 

C. What a noble fortitude! (aſide) * 

Sie Hornet. We ſhall ſee who will firſt read their 
recantition=—An inſenſible blind puppy——Þll be 

2 greater 


* 


TD. A C OM. E D Y. | S # fo 
A greater torment to him, than a beadle to a beggar | 
a Cat to a rat or a candle to a moth=——P]! 
ſinge his wings——T'Il plague him worſe - than Moſes 
did the Egyptians. 
Cl. Oh, Sir Hornet! you'll ſoon be of another 
| opinion. 

Sir Hornet. Never---never=- never. ae Squire 
behind, unperceived.) However, let him act as he 
will, Mifs Turnbull ſhall have no cauſe to repent her 
coming to London. 

N 7 urnbull. What! will yo' take me to zee the 
_zights | 

7 Who Fa devil bade that gooſe cackle ? 

Sir Hornet. A curſt idiot- -or 1 have no ſkill in 
phyſiognomy. =” 
 PSquire. What, Harker 1 her be---tho' 

no vool neather---her do knaw better than to thatch 
her houſe. wi' pancakes. 

Sir Hornet. Plhaw---Miſs Turnbull! (To Clara ) 

Miſs Turnbull, Ees---I be here. 

Sir Hornet. Again |---(takes Clara by the hand) 
Give me leave, 1 ſay, dear Miſs Turnbull, LO nr 

Vand. Hey ! Sir Hornet! 

Cl. Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! 

dir Hornet. Why !---what l- 

'and. You don't take my turtle for Miſs Turn- 
bull, ſure? 

Sir Frnet. Your turtle 1A don't know what you 
mean by your turtle; but 1 ee: this young oy op 
Miſs Turnbull, ſure. | 

Vand. You do! . 4 

Sit Hornet. Yes---I do. 

* 5 Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! 


Sir Hornet. Why-—what the devil —bey.—vhy 


ſufe 


Vand. Ah! ha! ha! ha! ha f.--This is a good 
joke 


Sir Hir net. A good joke! Why, — 

Squire Zounds 
and. Ah! ha! ha! hal! ha 1 would not have 
; I _ miſſed 
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Den 
miſſed this for a thouſand. pounds in new coined 
guineas. 


fiſter, Sir ? 


5 "Squire Thic —— hh 1 


— 


Sir Hornet. Mr. Turnbull Sir. --Is not this your 


Squire. Ziſter ! a | 

dir Hornet. Yes. | „ 
Squire. What this! * „„ 
Sir Hornet. Ves. 


Sir Hor net. Zounds, yes, I tell ou. 

Squire. Why no, to be zure—thic be Barbars 

C! Ha! ha! ha! - 

Vand. Ha | ha! ha !———the' biter bit 
fleerer fleer'd——ha ! ha! ha! ba! me 
Sir Hornet, ( Whifiles ) Thic be EEE 

*Squire. Ees Thic be Barbara 


—the 


Miſs Turnbull. Ees'—lI be Batbara, 
Fand. Why, what a numſkull yaur nephew i is, Sir 
Hornet! ; | 


Sir Hornet. Do you think 15 


Hund A blind, inſenſible 155 f | 
Sit Hornet. Is he? my Y 
Vand But you'll torment yo ſinge his 


wings——you'll plague him worſe than Moles did iſ i. 
the Fgyptians What a diſcovery ! tl 
Sir Hornet. Oh, EI have wade more Gif i 
eoveries! | in 
Vand. Ay, what are they? n 24 

Sir Hornet. Why the firſt is. You're an old 
fool——the next is I am another——and the — 
da 


third is, that we ate not the only two fools in com- 
(Exit, in a paſſin, 


—C Exeunt Clara and Vandervel!t laughing. 


_ Manent - SQUIRE and Miss TURN BULL. (they 
„ Ae Hime.) -. 725 


pany. 


"Fg uire, 1 
Mi Turnbull. Ees. 


nie. Hoy does Thy, like Londen? | 100 
M. 


he 


dir 


Mit 


& © O46" — D-T. 53. 
Kot T urnbull I knaw e do zeem a 1 
place. 

Squire. A ſtrange place 

Miſs Turnbull, Ee: do TS it be, 

"Squire, Thee doſt. 

Miſs Turnbull. Res. | | 

"Squire, An' zo do 8 doſt zee, Fa 
get out on't as vaſt as | can———@ pretty Chace, as 
the man zaid that rode viſt miles a'ter a wild gooſe. 
— London! an' this be Lakin, the devil 


take London come pack up thy tibbands an' 


plappets, an' make thy zel ready. 
iſs Turnbull. Nea, zure vou wunt go 20 
200n. 
Squire. Wunt 1 8 [ ſlay i in chic town to- 
night, Fil eat it vor breakvaſt to-morrow. 
Miſs Turnbull. My gracious ! 
| Squire; Come, come don't ſtand mauxing. and 
dawdling, bur make thyzel ready. | 
Miſs Turnbull. Lord V, Ia zcen nothing 
Wt 3: 
Squire. No nor nothing thou zhalt zee | 
2 I promiſe ther. a0 ſtir thy ſtumps, I tell 
thee. _ 
Miſs 7 uraball. My. gracious Mun I go down 
into 't country again like a vool, an' ha nothing to 
uf vor m zel? 
lag Why look thee, Barbara come along 
oer thee have come up like a yool, 20 there 
Ka bes no gems in 1 going e Cy a ho 
| Abo 
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Tin. Lackaday, Sir don't ſay ſe 


| know-—Leckaday, 1 


ed. % 4 11 19 $1 


you. 


Tin. lo Mr. Olborne's 15 91 
a | 8 Mit 
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Sir HARRY wy IEP, dure, 


91 


A +4 Oey 


Timid, FED Sir, „on Ine” e been the 
beſt of maſters te: 10 | 
Sir Harry: No, Timid; 9 — I have beet a- 
very weak, idle, fellow; and have put it, out of my 
to be a good matter to àn/ one. G 1 
als. I a 
afraid J have been a ball ere very bad 
ſervant 8 2 
Sir Harry. Never 1 4. 10 1 01 
Timid ee Sir, you PREY besseres don 
thought all for the beſt - 
5 ae, You have Aly gens what Feen, 
"Timid. \ To be are, 5 lackaday——l 
with 1 ducſt open my mind to him | am terrified 
-he will never believe me innocent. 
| (Afede,) 
Sir Harry; My ruin is all: my 0wfiiwork ——— 
Here, Mr. Timid, take this ring and remember me 
Alt may be the laſt preſent I ſhall ever make 


„ 
7 


Tim. Pray don't ſay ſo, Sire am ' terrificd: 
Sir Harry I ain going to Mr. Ofborne's. 


* 


CVVT 55 
Sir Harry. Ves If you ſhould not ſee me to- 
motrow morning —if any accident ſhould hap- 


WE 
' Tim Lackaday |! 


Sir Harry, Give the ſtate of my affairs, which 1 
ordered you to draw up, to my uncle, and this 
picture to Clara, the young lady that is with him. 

Tim. Sir | What do you mean? | it 
Sit Harry. Oh, nothing, nothing l'm not very 
well. 1— a4 fight ſwimming in my head. 
that's all — but there's no knowing what may hap- 
r 
Tim. Lackaday, Sir, you terrify me — You talk 
like a dying man making his will, : 
Sit Harry, No, no,. not ſo— have nothing 
to leave And as to dying men muſt die—— 
live as long as they can, they muſt all die at laſt— 


. Tim, Shall I go for Sir Hornet, or your ſiſter, or | 
6 the young lady? Sl 8 
. Sir Harry. No —no young ladies for 
N ä 3 xa 
| Tim, Lackaday'! my heart ache? 
\ Sie Harry. i am going to Mr, Ofborne's preſently. 
| Tin. Lackaday=— wiſh he knew It 
| & tnke the mortgage of the Kentiſh eſtate Mt. 
' WW Olborne ordered me to bring i. lay it open 
© BH on Mr, Oſborte's table ———T hope my dear 
matter will fee it hope he will diſcover all. 
= 5 FCC a r (Afide ) 
1 Bit Harry, Heigho= _ 33 
| Tim. Dear Sir, don't ſigh ſfa—don't lock ſg-teil 
| me what J can do to ſerve you—to oblige yuu—ty 
make you happier? * „ 
| Sir Harry. Nothing—nhething—paſt hope——paſt 
| cute quite, quite :??! . 
7% A i 1 | 
| Sir Harry, A thought{ſs=—<profiigats — 
ice diſſipated teflow-————Oh my head 
my hesd | 1 


"Timid." ] cannot bear to ſee him fo————Vit 
- hurry to Mrs Oſborne's— PII try if 1 can yet 
Rn, 27 peiſuade 


„ DUPLICITY: 
-n beg, Vil 


perſuade him to he a true friend 
Pray. Pll go down on my knees Pu deo ary 


thing. 
Exit Timid. 
Sir Harry. Clara! an angel! a  cherub ! And what 
am 1? Well, well, it will ſoon be all over 
there will be a ſudden ſtop a ſpeedy end 
(laughing without ) So happy- Heaven 
Heaven increaſe your joys | -t1-e are for ever 
fled- light laughter, innocent ſmiles, and ſocial 
mirth are fled for ever, for ever Oh folly ! 


—ͤ—ͤ— . Oh madneſs ! "IR, 
ben Sir A. 


Enter Sir HORNET, VANDERVELT, 
, and. CLARA (laughing) 


Sir "BET Ay, ay, pray lavgh, laugh bean, 1 
Week vou deſerve, and 1 deſite no mercy. 

Cl. It is one of the oddeft adventures. 

Vand. How the deuce could you miltake that 
blowzabel, Miſs Turnbull, for my turtle? 

Sir Hornet. Why true, as you ſay, friend Van: ; 
| but that happens to be a blunder which I never did, 
nor ever could make. I ſhould as ſoon take myſelf 
for a king, or you for a conjuror. I only. miſtook. 
ahis lady to de Miſs 'Turabull, not Mifs Turnbull to 
be this lady, - 

Vand. Miſtook Miſs Turabull and this lady, and 
I don't underſtand it. 

Cd. Be kind enough, Sir Hornet, to explein the 
matter. 
Sit Hornet, You remember, Madam, 1 bad ES 
convertation with you in the roows at Bath. 

Cl. Perfectly — 

-Sir Hornet. And you could not but perceive how 
forcibly was ficuck with your wit, beauty and ac- 


5 compliſhments. 


( I recollect you were very polite, Sir, and wers 
. to TY abundance of e taiugs. 5 


— 
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Sir Hornet. Not half fo many as 1 thought, I af- 
ſore you, Madam 5 . 
Vand. Well fad, Sir Hornet — My old friend is 
vite enamoured with you, turtle, ot ty rs 

Sir Hornet. Yes, Sir, ſo | am though I do 
not intend to mariy the lady. | 

Vand. Hem! _ 2 | . 

Sir Hornet My grand object, the thing that, of all 
ethers, | have molt at. heart, is to fee mv nephew, 
Sir Harry, happy—As for myſelf, I feel I am grow- 
1 old apace, and am almoſt tited of the fatce of 
ite. . , 
Vand. Whv ſo, Sir Hornet? I] am. ſure you play 

your part excellently. | | 
Sie Hornet. No, no-—T am rolling down hill 
apace, and as the fiſt ſteep declivity may precipitate 
ine to the bottoin, there are certain affairs I wiſh: to 
ſee finiſhed, one of which is the marriage” of Sir 
Harry. 25 en £ FS | 3 Fi 

Cl. So the perſon you aſked concerning me, when 
went out of the rooms, miſtook the queſtion, and 
thought you meant Miſs Turnbull? £ 

Sir Hernet So it appears, madam And I 
was too much enraptured to ſtay to reify miſtakes 
when I negociated the affair with *Squire 
Turnbull, J Rudiouſly avoided an interview with his 
ſuppoſed ſiſter, for fear the buſineſs ſhould wear 4 
face of precipitate indelicacy And I thought 
if I could: once bring you and Sir Harry together, 
I would; leave the contingent poſſibilities to love, and 
the ſuperior good qualities and penetration of the 
parties, which I, rationally enough, concluded could 
not fail to produce the deſited effect. 

Cl. But, Sir Hornet, how did it happen that you 
did not enquire of me myſelf who I was LA 

Sir Hornet. Why faith, madam, I had been ſa 
particular with you, and had ſpoken ſo freely on the 
ſubjects of love and matrimony, that I was afraid, 
it I made thoſe kind of enquiries, you would mif- 
take the matter, perhaps, and. think 1 wanted te 

| "©. | m. ke 


» 4 iT Tt: 
make love. to yu in my own proper rſon. Hey, 
you's Van- | T . i. (half afe 4 
Fan. Heigho!.._ _ 
Cl. Oh! no, Sir 11 3 you, 4 bad a 
| Fe opinion of your. underflanding,” 
Vand Hen! | 
Sh Hornet Certainly, I 1 been 8 of ſuch 
a whim, I ſhould. have made. 9 curs d ridiculous, 
Hey, young Van—(half * Ld: 3 
Cl. Beyond diſpuie! oy 5 
Hand. Heigho ! | 8 Wi 
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Nie TIMID, hoking wild and frighted y 
Sir Hornet. Heyday ! What s the matter with you, 


old Lackaday ? 
Tim, I'm terified—T' m nie. m terti- 


hed !- 
Sit Hour. Terrified ! . 8 ibe matter 
Zounds- uhy don't you ſpeak 2, AY 


Tim Lackaday I can't peak? 3 

Si Hornet, Make ſigns then. | 

Tim. I'ma any. hg man—1 ran all the way to 
| el you- 3 

Sir Hornet. What > = 

Tim. Mr. Oſborne } 

Sie Hornet Mr. Oſborne! What of his 

" Tim. Lackaday c 

CI Heavens hoon ku Sel ERIE. 

Ti im. I have put my truſt in man, and 1a bees 
1 have leaned upon a reed, and am fallen 
1 e ſeen the ſhadow of friendſhip, and 
n Hornet Curſe on your metaphors ; come to 
facts What of Oſborne? What of Sir Harry? 


2 


Where a e they ? What Rave ny 1 f What are 
| 3 doing? | 
Tim. Gambling! | 1 9 
Sir Hornet. How e . 
Ten ] was at Mr. Oſborne's 3 Sir Hair) came 
was there with the mortgage of the entiſh 


Sir 


dt 


eſtate. 


A CD > 


Sit Hornet Of what? 
i Tim It was executed this very FOR 
miſerable old man all loſt! —» 

Sir Hornet Loft! | 

Tim. Lackaday! 1 that's not 1j went into the 
next room, and heard Sir Harry 90 to gaming, with 
a gang of ſharpers that were there on purpoſe Sit 


—T am 


— had lot every thing he had in the world 


Mr Oſborne has got all—All the mortgages of all his 
eſtates I ſaw em- 


table” 

Sir Hornet IFRS of all his ene Perdition ! 
How' did he get them ? 

Tim Lackagay! I am terrified-——1 dare not tell 
I am an accomplice !-—A wicked,” Innocent, miſer- 
able old man. 

Sir Hornet. Damnation! Order the coach there 
—T'l tear him to atom — I'll rend him piecemeal 
my poor boy an intollerable villain I Dear W 
you do'nt know what | feel. 


Cl. Pardon me, Sir Hornet, if you — my hearc, 4d, 


you would not fay ſo-— l deteſt the treachery of 


-left * em all ia a box on his 


How came you to know f 


Mr. Ofborne as much as you do; and, woman ag 1 


am, would riſk my life to ſee it properly punithed, 


Sir Hornet. A ſmooth tongued, en vil- | 


lain, that owes his life to my boy. 


(I. Dear Sir Hornet, excuſe iny wenkneſs—I1 am 


in the utmoſt terror—in dread of e ſtill 
more fatal. 
Tim, Lackaday, Sir, fo ak 
—Sir Harry gave me this ring PR a remembfrance, 
and bade me deliver this pictu-e to you, Madam 


Clara. (Looks at it, and burſt into tears. * is 


his own — 
Tim. He looked ſo melancholy, and fo furious 


He had bis piſtols. 


x am tete | 


* 


CI His piſtols——Oh for pity's fake; Sir Hornet, | 


let us fly. : 
Sir Hor not. Inftantly, en ib 
| N Pay a miſerable old way.” 14» 
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have driven them tb are all Seis 


bk, DUEL 1HO1T : 
en 
1 Mr. O520n N B'S | Houſe. 5, 


Sir Harry enters exceftvely * followed by 


Ofborne, with a brace 4 . * 1 wreſted 


from him, 


0h. How now, Sir Hatry What i is the cauſe 
of this fudden phrenzy? Why expoſe your want of 
temper and fortitude thus to the company? — You | 


Sir Harry. Oh! horror! 
. Ops. If you muſt wreak vengeance on ; yourſelf, let - 
it de a becoming one at leaft. 

Sir Harry. Infupportable horror! 

. Fie, fie, recover your temper—be, or ſeem 
to be a mar——What—You knew [you were ruined 
before this event. 

Sir Harry. Oh, Oſborne } Oh, Mäeliſſa ! 4 can- 
not fpeak—l cannot utter N ma wretcho——a 
villain——the meaneſt—— the worſt of vii and | 

mniamy—e.ec:nal iafamy is mine. 

_ Op. Why, what have you done? ; 
Sit Harry. Ruined e , Ip "my: gcgen 
sb. How tf 

Sir Harry And branded myſels, exerlating)y, = 
villain. © | 

Of. Ruin'd me ! enjn'd your fader which way? 

Sir Harry. The mosey I have loſt Within— =Y 


OS. Well. 391 
Sir. Harry. Is her ——15 your” 8. 
.0þ. Mine! 


Sit Harry. Meliſſa? 3 fortune—She > put! it into 


my hand this very day 
O/fb. Damnation! | 
Sir Harry. Have compaſſion on me—give 1 me the 


piſtols, let me at onee put an end to — miſery and 


Ez F 


ee o n r U Tm 


2. Thboughtleſs, weak man ! Do you thiik the 
momentary pang of death a ſuffcient puniſhment for 
the tuin and deſtruction you have entailed upon all 
thefe who have had the misfortune to love, or to be 
related to you? Do you think that to DIE, ang to 


forget at once your infamy and crimes, is a com- 


pentation for the havock you have made with the 
peace and property of thoſe who were dearelt to 
you, who muſt LivzE to feel the effect of your 


vices, and bear, unjuſtly, the reproach of your ba | 


doned conduct 

Sir Harry. Oh torture? © | 

% Was it not enough that you hott reduce 
yourſelf, from affluence and honour, to contempt 
and beggary, but you muſt wantonly, wickedly, 
ſport with what was not your own; and mvolve the 
innocent and unborn in your wretchedneſs? 
Shall not your ſiſter's off pring, whom your intempe- 
rance ſtrall have reduced to poverty and miſery, 
Nee Pee! memory, and r W on Four" 
name! we 0 


Sir Harty Oh hell t 


(Sir Hornet . hls pa e eurer 


folloxued by Clara and Timid Fi 


Sir Hornet. Where are they ? whit is the room? 
Jo, Mr, Lucifet.— Could you decoy your friend 
to no other place to rob him, but yore own houſe? 

O6. Did you addrefs yourſelf to me, Sir Hornet? 

Sir Hornet. Yes, I did, Sir Satan, and f—— _ 

Sir Harry: Dear. Sir, forbear——I alone am the 


proper object of anger ——of vengeance—a wretch 


——a deſpiſed and miſerable outcaſt ; and bitterneſs 
and deſpair are deſervedly my portion. 

Sir Hirnet You are a dupe— a a fafciilaied: 
fool—you have beheld the ſerpent's mouth open, have 
felt the influence of his poiſonous. breath, yet ſtupid- 
ly dropt into his ravenous 1 and _ a FOO: 
te your own deſtruction. f 
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„ _ D- DU OLTCTT Ve 


086. Vou ate liberal, Sir, of your epithets and 


accuſations. What do you mean oy them? 


Sit Hennet. Horrible impudence ] Have you not 
taken a vile, a raſcaily advantage of the want of tem- 
per in the man, for whom you proteſt the moſt perfect 
friendſhip? Have:you not ſtripped him of his eſtate, 
by the moſt villainous arts, 265 ploning 128 Jews 
an {coundrels? _ 

Ot. You'talk loud, Sir: 

Sit Harry. Ofborne! plotting ! the derte then was 
wes! 

Sir Hornet. Yes, plotting ! le is the principal, 


che leader of the helliſn gang that bas been 2 17 7550 
ing you 


Ob. Well, Sir ee u What then ? 

Sir Hornet. What then ! Halters? : 

D. Why fo, Sir!——He has perfiſted in blinging 
deſtruction upon hiovfelf, and muſt ſuffer the effects 
of his obſtinacy——— What crime was there i in my 
receiving What he was reſolved>to throw away, He 
had not been a month returned from his travels, be- 
fore his paſſion for play made him the jeſt of every 
polite ſharper in town - They law there was an eſtate 
to be ſcrambled for, and ev y one was induſtrious 
to obtain a ſhare After ſquandering a part of his 
fortune among theſe adventurers, he engaged at play 
with me, and after lofing one ſum, was never eaſy 
till he had: loſt another——Am1 then to be accoun- 
table for his follx? 

Sit Harry. Infernal wedckery: ! Dareshe av it , 

Oh. Dare ! Ves, Sir—I dare, 

-C/ Righteous heaven] Is there no peculiar, no 
quick vengeance for ingratitude ? (aſide) 8 

Sir Hornet.” The deeds, the annuities you have 
granted, the mortgages you have made, are in his 
poſſeſſion he owns—he has Ws 1 

Sir Harry He! | 

0 Yes, Si— I. 

Sir Harry. Maonels and 200 dea 
remember and tremble, tho' 1 have no longer the 

8 | fortune 


4 


„ A leo M m WW 6 


fortune of Sit Harry Portland, I have ſtill Harry's 


ſpirit, and date chaſtiſe inſolence and pe: dy yet 
, No doubi - The man who is tafh enough to 
riſk his eſtate upon the chance of a. die, has generally 
valour enough to wiſh to cut the winner's throat 
Friendſhip is no protection. 5 
C. Friendſhip! Monſtrous proſtitution. Friend- 
ſhip ! Deeds, Mr. Oſborne, ate the beft [i oots. of friend 
| ſhip, ande that preacher Will gaimbut little credit, Who 
is a detected villain, while he is he the Wes 
and beauty of Wind vit tue. 
vis 3 F e w here are the: deeds, the 
3 4. 4 
| - js, WG tbey. arg, Sir—( N ® 4 "They 
are ee ito annuities he has granted, and the 
mortgages he has made are mine -bis effects are 
mine his houſes ate mine, his eſtates ate mine, 


his notes are mine, his ALL is mine; except ar oo 


very and' ſpirit, which, as he ſays, are his ownz.. 

Sir Harry, Heavens l muſt I bear! this? og 

Sir Hanmer. Oh for ratſbaue orfhemp errors od 

0055 Nay more, Sir ( Sir Hornet) I was not only 
eee but certain of my own ſuperior addreſs, or 
I had not been weak enough to have tiſqued any part 
of my fortune -I have not yet acquired. your hetoic 
contempt for riches; as it was, I uſed every art to 
ſtimulate and incite you to play took every ad- 
vantage, ſtudied every trick, impfoved every lucky 
chance, and rejoiced at every and all of your loſſes, 
till 1 had you totally in my power iI beheld diſtreſs 
accumulating on your head, and was happy at it; 
remarked the agitation of your mind, and increaſed 
it; ſaw the infimiiy of your TOR and agg avant” 
ed it. 
Sir Harry. Damnation Ae you a man? 
O.. Iry me 
Sir Harry Dare you give me whe farblalion— 
Sy a man? 


2 IM e Jon infaarly, > d. N = 155 7 


— 1 43% We 237 


— — 


6% D Un eier: 


(As bir Harry „Nee te , Ofborne ſeizes his army 
i and before he ſpeaks, his countenance changes 
from aſſumed anger and contrmpt, to kei moſt 
Tender und expreſſive friendſlip 
hers, there kes your reveage——there" is pour ſa- 
tis faction take them. 205 Fee des Fe former 


| tolly, and be happy 
Sir Harry. Su? e 
Sir Hornet. What? 1 
( Aſtoniſnmen t!!! 
605. Why do you ſeem ſurpiized ? I my heart 
is your's, my life is your's- owe you every 
thing—A debt which never can be repaid, and never 
will be ſorgotten. When finking beneath the 
murderous hand of villainy, it was the benevolent 
_ ardor-of your foul, it was the 1 ralpar of Tom 
arm that reſcued wwe. | & | 
Sir Harry. Generous friend! Wk 
0. In that box is contained all that 1 lers ever 
won of you, and almoſt all you have ever loſt—— 1 
have become an aſſociate with ſharpe'!s to pretect you 
from them, and by ſacrificing a little, have preſerved 
the-reft. I have worn the maſk till it is become too 
painful, and now gladly caſt it off (To Sir 
Hornet and company) If my conduct has yer a dubious 
appearance—l have a witneſs that will inſtantly be 
eredited. (Goes to the chamber door and calls Meliſſa ; 
Meliſſa enters, runs to ou . nad falls 1 his 
W 4 SHY 5 
Mel My brother :? e 
Sir 2 Siſter! Olborne 1" Wes 
C Oh my heart! eb 
Sir Hornet. ( after a . FE; endequmuring, "we 


reſtrain his tears) Tol der rol 
Tim. Lackaday! I'm a happy old man !— 
He's a true friend bes a true friend er: A 


happy old man! 

Sir Harry Oo you to0, | diger fade my folly? 
You that F have injured fo viipardonably ? 

Mel Dear, brother, you are not fo guilty as you 


ele.“ was a * upon you]; you were led 
to 


* 


* 


— 


: A <C.O-SME DF: 68 
a7 it, to ſhew you what a loſiog gameſter is capable 

of 5 | 
Sir Hornet. Hark you, Sit? (ts Oſborne) All the 

mortgages and deeds are thete, you ſay 7 
'Ofb, All, dit. together with whatever mo- 

ney elſe has, at any time, been won of him, fince 1 

have been concerned in this tranſaction. 3 
Sit Hornet. All in that box? 

Oh. All. | = 2 5 
Tim. I'm a happy old man. 
Sir Harry, My dear uncle K „ 16. ee 

Sir Hornet. Let me alone Tol der ro- G 
up to Oſborne, takes his band, and wipes his oaun cyei) 
Will you forgive me, Oſborne ? Will you? Will o 
forgive my boy? CCC 

Sir Harry. (Takes Oſbornes otber hand) Oſborne! 

I cannot ſpeak 8 RA. - 

Cl, Indeed, Mr. Ofborne, I don't know how to 
tell you what I think——Eſteem—admiration—ves | 
neration—are poor expreſſions to convey my feelings \ 
l have been miſtaken and to blame I trembled 
Fo Sir Harry, I raſhly condemned you, and wrote & 

tter:-᷑̃H!„h“Uw.. “ ẽ 

Sir Harry Dear Madam, was that letter your's 7 

Ch. h „ 7 $7315 ata 
Sir Harry, How | much obliged am I to you, and 
to n! 4 „ F 

Cl, J am ſorry, I was to blaſmae. | 

/. Nay, Madam Nobody was to blame 
Angels are actuated by motives like your, and if 
they never err, it is becauſe. they have commerce 
With angels only. — And now, dear Harry, ſuffer 
me to lay one Word Let this tranſadtion be 4 
powerful, an everlaſting memento to you. Re- 
member the blood that has been ſpilt in the moment... 
of paſſion. and diſtreſs, in conſequence of "indulging 
in this ſhocking vice Remember the diſttacted 


— 


wife, and widow's curſe, the oi phans tears, the ſtin 
of deſperation, and the red. aud impious hand of 

laicide ; delpiſe the folly that made the pfactice 
| falhionable z oppole its defkruRtive, coutle, and for 


* 


bpb bern ir x: 


aming 

8 Sir 1 Profeſſions: of reſolurion, from me, 
Oſborne, come with an ill grace -T am aſham- 
ed of my folly: —1 deſpio d. even while 1 
praftiſed at; but the e ee you have inflicted, 


* I can ſafely ſay, there is no probability of a 
rela ſe, 

3; Hornet, Well, but Harry, turn Ane 
look at this lidy ==—=ſyrely you have not forgor Mifs 
'Turabull==hzye: you ?- 


nowwned-hiſtory'of. my Bath adventure? | 

Sir Harry. I have, Sfr. 

Bir Hornet, Well, and what ſay you bey. 
a verſon to the fellow. 


 confiduht” is but a kind of a gocbetween to bring 
- the parties together And here comes the bloom - 


nes de Temporibus to ſecond the motion. 
Vand. To ſecond what motion, Sit Hornet } 
Sir Hornet © A bymeneal motion. | 
Van Cat't telſ——-who ate the candidates? 
Sir” Hornet. Harry Portland and Clara Foreſter. 


That lady i is my e 


iI e. 


pfetenſions peaceably, throw your worthies” into the 


ST and ** the lady to her lover; or you ſhall” 


be 


FED 


— 


evet hon, fot ever abominate, the deteſtable vice of 


Nic 3 Why, yes, 2 I PA fs 1 take it, 2 


Sit Hornet. Les, and may, if he pleaſes, be your 


ede Hornet. No, but 1 A, young Viale böt ; 
bark you rates hint aftite) Reſign all your filly 


| has been fo judicious, ſo ſevetely generous, 1. 


Sir fim, Your Miſs Turnbull Sir, I ſhalt never 
dir at, Ob 1 what you have beard the re · 


my cherub——you-told me, you Mos: you had no 
ol. Nay, Sir Hornet, . that the” port of a confi». 


4 


ing Jonge, Vanderwelty bere comes Johan- 


'Vand. Hold, hoſd, Sit Hornet, not fo Faſt N 


2 ; Nr —1—1 did 5b ſay ſo, Sit Hor- 


be held up, in terrorem, an object of ridicule, to 

frighten all the dangling, whining, old fools in chriſ- 

tendom, who ate turned of threeſcore, | 
Vand. Well, well, ſpeak in a lower key. 

FE Hornet, May I be certain of your conſent 

then? | | 
Vand Why, yes—yes—heigho ! 


Sir Hornet, Dear Madam this worthy old Gen- 
tleman, your guardian, moſt humbly implores uu 


would have pity upon Sir Harty, 
Cl. Did you ſay ſo, papa? 
Vand. Me | no 


Sir Hornet, How ? | 5 


Vand, N not in thoſe exact words, but 
ſomething very like it, 'Turtle=-heigho lem 
Mel. Come, my dear Clara—Let me have the hap» 
pineſs to call you ſiſter mm—— Gf im 
Ofb. Let me intercede, Madam, 


A c oOo Mr D a 


Ci, Pſhaw-——here is every body interceding, but - 


him that can intercede moſt to the purpoſe, 
Sir Harry, Forgive me, deareſt Clara 
fate is ſuſpended on your lips, and I am fo conſcious 


of unworthineſs. and ſa much affasted by the fear 
of a ſevere ſentence, that I have not power to plead. 


for mercy, 


judge. | a | | 
dir Hernet, Ay-——« and a wiſe young judge” 
100 — MEET | FL 2 

Cl. Well, well ! ——T cannot diſſemble. A gene- 
rous. heart, a noble mind, are ſeldom met and ſeldom 
merited, When happineſs like this preſents itſelf, to 
reject is not to deſerve it. 85 


[ Exeunt omnes. 


e E ND. 


Cl. Ves but you have a partial, tender-hearted 


My 
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' Spoken Ey Miss TOUN GE. 


NFO R M me, you, at whom he ſeems to write, 
| Don't this man's inſolence your ſpleen excite _ 
Give the beau monde impertinent advice!!! | 
Proſcribe Viv r UnE——probibit box and dice? 
Tell you of 'honour, infamy, undoing, _ N 
And—— impudently preach you out of ruin? 
Are cards and dice fit ſubjedts for his fables? 
| aughs 1 he 5 
He'd e whe a tragedy on E. O. tables? 
And why, with ſo much rudeneſs and ill-nature, 
'Gainft pR1vaTE vice urge acrimonious ſatire, _ 
Since legal lotteries flouriſh every year, | 
And peers and pedlars run the mad career 
Of public ruin, in it: full extent, Rt 
And beggars game ——BY ACT OF PARLIAMENTY 
Nay, once in ſeven years, in full per fein, 
| Js play'd a game more deſp rate, call d, Fuxc- 
| e ieee 1 TOOK 
Men each grave ſenator the cauſe promotes, | 
And throws the main with cogg'd and leaded 
|  wvoles; "PEE | . | 
When honour, conſcience, juſtice, law, religion, 
Are! eu'ry one, by turns, the plunder'd pigean ! 
But wherefore rail at games in any lation? 
Lie ts, itſelf, a game at calculation, N 
In which Dame Fortune gains but little thanks, 
For each man ſwears RIS prizes are all blanks, 
Soc when yaur am'rous lover draws for wife, ' 
And wit and beauty link with him for life, 
Jh twice ten thouſand vows of lowe were paid, 
To gain the charming |! dear |—angelic maid !-— 
Typo conflancy and raptures were the the ne. 
Let but poſſeſſion chaſe the honey d dream, 
His bouncing paſſion burſts like bonfire ſquib, _ 
And wit and beauty farm———A CROOKED RIB 45 
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755 1990 Pi takes a different tone, 
M ben once ebe el Miſs becomes ** bone of his bone! 
The tender. epithet, the dying leer, N 
Are chang d to Damme, Madam, can't you hear?” 
For theſe, poor authors, who their pens: employ. 
_- Towwrite doron pleaſures which. they can't; enjoy, . E 
Yeu, againſt whom they aim their boldeſi flroles, 
Have too much NONCHALANCE | -to min their Jokes ; ; 
You fend them foporifics," quite compoſi „„ 
For all the awhile they're reaching, Yau are er 
Our bard, *who Full of antiquated not ions, 
1 to cure the de by ſcenic potions, - 
Grawvely reſolves to ſet the nation right, 


If Jour bpplanſe ſhould crown bis Lopes { LES 
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